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Che Dediratinn 
Dedicated to the memory of our beloved principal. 
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Che Los Angeles Military Arademy 


Los Angeles Military Academy was established in 1895 as a 
preparatory school for boys. It is the pioneer eductional institution 
of its class in Southern California. It has continued to be well known 
for its high standard in scholarship, military training, physical devel- 
opment, moral and social advantages and its success and popularity 
as a residential school for boys is a proven one. 


For thirteen years our Alma Mater occupied the property of Los 
Angeles University on Commonwealth Avenue, in the hill country 
beyond Westlake Park. ‘Then after several years of careful search 
and investigation, the new site was chosen in the hill country beyond 
Lincoln Park on Huntington Drive, and during the summer of 1908 
the school moved into her new home. 


The advantages of this site are unexcelled. It is easily and 
quickly reached, by motor or interurban, from the business center of 
Los Angeles, as well as from the outside towns and cities—yet is rural 
in its surroundings and possesses that delightfulness incident to 
suburban life. | 


Those of us who have had the privilege of making our home here 
will not soon forget the wonderful vista out over the green hills to the 
snow-capped Sierras and Old Baldy beyond. 
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BIRDSEYE VIEW OF LOS ANGELES MILITARY ACADEMY 


Che Canynews 


The campus includes twenty-five acres in all, irregular in topog- 
raphy, as if Nature in its formation had anticipated the use to be 
made of it in the far-away future. It comprises a level plain of about 
twelve acres, ample for athletic purposes, a middle higher section of 
several acres, for building and ornamentation, the remainder gently 
rising to an eminence from which an entrancing view is obtained. 
Here are present all the essential natural conditions for the most at- 
tractive campus and athletic field in Southern California. 
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Che Buildings 


The buildings follow the California bungalow style of architec- 
ture, combining comfort and utility with simplicity. They are nine 
in number and are especially suited to the school’s ideals and pur- 
poses which though a military school is to surround the boy with an 
air of culture, beauty, refinement and home. 


The Administration Building contains the business offices, li- 
brary, dining room, kitchen, commissary and several private rooms, 
occupied by members of the school executive staff. 


The Library holds every bit of appeal which the accompanying 
photograph would indicate. There are several hundred volumes of 
our best standard authors and works of reference. 


Bates Hall contains the main study room, recitations rooms, 
laboratory, science room, manual training rooms and store. 


Lockwood House is the residence of the small boys and their 
matron and is fitted up in a most attractive manner. 


Carmelita Hall provides quarters for boys from twelve to fifteen 
years of age and the matron in charge. 

Fremont Hall is the home of the larger boys and their matron. 
Here cadets are provided with separate rooms either single or two 
in a room, in addition to which there is a sleeping porch accommodat- 
ing six students. 

Recreation Hall contains the gymnasium, armory, shooting gal- 


lery, bowling alleys, shower baths, locker room, property room, music 
and game rooms, also a large lounging and billiard room for older 


cadets. 

In addition to the buildings already mentioned, there are three 
cottages for the accommodation of members of the faculty and their 
families. 


Lockwood House Miss Parham, Matron. 
Carmelita Hall Mrs. Wood, Matron. 


Fremont Hall. .... Mrs. Buelow, Matron. 

Dining Room ......Mrs. Steinman, Housekeeper. 
INGtehen aes Mr. and Mrs. E. Pelletier, Cooks. 
Gardner .220...06 Reyas Ranjel. 

DAs oa nee .Peter Blake. 
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Our Alma Mater 


Now together let us offer 
All praise and honor due 
To our dear old Alma Mater— 
May her sons be always true. 
For her glory and her honor 
We will fight with all our might, 
For we'll always be defenders 


Of our colors—Red and White. 


Through the years that we are with you 
"Midst the scenes we love so well, 

As the mystic charm of knowledge 
We vainly seek to spell, 

When, in football, track or baseball, 
We win our victories bright, 

Tis for dear old L. A. M. A. 
And her colors—Red and White. 


When upon life’s journey onward, 
We pause at memory’s call, 
And our thoughts revert in gladness 
To our school days—best of all, 
We recall to mind the pleasures 
We enjoyed with hearts so light, 
And the love no one could measure, 
That we bore for Red and White. 


J. A; Bettin. 


FACULTY. 


From left to right: 


Lieut.. Maurice Veronda 2.2... Commandant, Athletic Director, 
Commercial. 
J. Howard Broadbent ........ Headmaster, English, 
Mathematics. 
Ereut. Wiles -Bcsantord 2... Mathematics 
Rastey Wiajorea sas -English, History. 
Rak Batley. es Adjutant, Band, Violin, Football. 
PeSUAGkssom ees Psychologist, Special Spanish. 
ents: Benet rayey ek te) Ass’t Instructor Track. 
Mizabeth: Baird) 0 Underform (Primary Dept.) 
Warren: Stroug. 00) 1 Arithmetic, History 
Niro Gielen: 20. eo. Grammar School Subjects. 
Capt Chas Wo King sue sss Quartermaster. 
Mingsepia @arson (020 Piano. 
Nis VB Cook oi a Secretary. 
ve Wallet Se OA Asst. Secretary. 
Pee a7 ee ee Ass’t Bandmaster, Wind Instru- 


ments. 
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DIGNITARIES 


KS HALL 


ERIOR BAT 


7 


NI 


I 


a aed 


i 
iy 
| 
Vi 
( 
Ae 
i 

i 


ie 
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CADET BATTALIO! 


Che Star-Spangled Banner 


O say, can you see, by the dawn’s early light, 

What so proudly we hailed at the twilight’s last gleaming? 
Whose broad stripes and bright stars, thro’ the perilous fight, 
O’er the ramparts we watched were so gallantly streaming? 
And the rocket’s red glare, the bombs bursting in air, 

Gave proof through the night that our flag was still there. 
O say, does that Star-Spangled Banner yet wave 

O’er the land of the free and the home of the brave. 


On the shore dimly seen through the mists of the deep, 
Where the foes’ haughty host in dread silence reposes, 
What is that which the breeze, o’er the towering steep, 
As it faithfully blows, half conceals, half discloses? 
Now it catches the gleam of the morning’s first beam, 
In full glory reflected now shines on the stream: 

*Tis the Star-Spangled Banner, oh long may it wave, 
O’er the land of the free and the home of the brave. 


O thus be it ever when the freemen shall stand, 

Between their loved homes and the wars’ desolation; 

Blest with victory and peace, may the heaven rescued land 
Praise the power that hath made and preserved us a nation. 
Then conquer we must when our cause it is just, 

And this be our motto: “In God is our trust!” 

And the Star-Spangled Banner in triumph shall wave 

O’er the land of the free and the home of the brave. 


—Francis Scott Key 
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Army Bugle Calls 


REVEILLE 


I can’t get ’em up, I can’t get em up, I can’t get ’em up in the 


morning: 


I can’t get ’em up, I can’t get ’em up, I can’t get ’em up at all. 
Corporals worse than the privates, Sergeants worse than the cor- 
porals, Lieutenants worse than the sergeants, and the Capt’ns worst of 


all. 


Mess CAtLy 


Soup-y, soup-y, soup-y, without a single bean; 
Pork-y, pork-y, pork-y, without a streak of lean; 
Coffee, coffee, coffee, the weakest ever seen. 


Taps 


Fading light, dims the sight, 

And a star gems the sky, 

Gleaming bright from afar, drawing nigh, 
Falls the night. 


Dear one, rest! In the west sable night 
Lulls the day on her breast, good-night! 
Now away to thy rest. 


Love, sweet dreams! Lo, the beams of the light 
Fairy moon kiss the streams, sweet good-night! 
Ah, so soon! Peaceful dreams! 
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The piano students under the direction of Miss Kingsetta Carson 
have done some good hard studying this year. The class, which is 
somewhat larger than that of previous years, has striven to uphold the 
high degree of excellence maintained in all work of the school. 

At present the boys are preparing a program which will be given in 
the early part of June. Much enthusiasm has been displayed by all the 
pupils and several have proven themselves unusually talented. 


PROGRAM 
Sonatina Ailleprom mie teeters cee ele em Lt ot Clementi 
Andante 
Vivace 
Hamilton B. Wall, Kingsetta Carson 
Sweeter rearris yer iene es candi in una ily es Tschaikowsky 
SONG MWAUMOUItG VVOEC Sim ee eee endo er sire Ul Gurlitt 
Jesus Salido 
AEDES ION Wiliam etre ae uae mewn tied it Crawford 
BNI ya tie ct oe ae 0 pala eR RAB Reinecke 
Chas. Core 
Balstonalemml natin cme tcecet. ar ranie aie une Mnnt, Chaminade 
Epifanio Salido, Martine Etchepare 
ibhemiceswandutne;Cloveniye nies. siemens Geibel 
FAG iitiant erga Vom mine eens eee ae aly Tschaikowsky 
INlereravai el uit sramal rat eeate eens naee es ue enutetn re atu e NUON Merkel 
Idelfonso Salido 
IN B¥ed ng cnsyoy okies meen telipae ea cer.) Cae ei au Fle eae a erage Behr 
nS pringtimesyseue see eee tbe reeace Cans nee en es Low 
Octavio Candelaria 
Sonatinaretian G——- Noman. cums os teete eel leer ants Beethoven 
THUMM Sg OM eae eee el er Ws eM coe Osea ee, Gurlitt 
Hamilton B. Wall 
iMieaonanels Syoseve iitoyon OQ)aROMM ce ecasceo ne ne ceoeeeee Weber 
DCaba Me OOM Oh ces tes tacos ease epec caer er Ast ee Mines oer cee Low 
Chas. Gore, Federico Ochoa 
Slumber SOme med. x satay Hane tet aurea Mnnene aU. Mii nen Aue ae Gurlitt 


Sunshiny Morning 
Epifanio Salido 


Me wnllite nity winee ue oredr eeitun Wien a eG Grant-Schaefer 

Wood pe cher yest sme tem nents ts Ue pina ene tlnen aR ptt Wright 
Genevieve Baird 

Miomecaninx IMietoebrewbe INO, Ih soins estas rosso noorsncners Gurlitt 

Federico Ochoa, Louis Escalada , 

Rorestyn Bro olkqursteaseiire nee dee Soup U Lunt Tun GRUNue wien ~ Gurlitt 

SIRS NENG LS INA badil che Ren COR OR ea penn i aU Meee Gaynor 

VATA aT GELS UE ee gk UL eRe DOG Reinecke 

Mlpnem Coquette tens nuts reer water tn ts ane a Ct. Gaynor 
Martine Etchepare 

INVA [red Rey fei ne Te let pene ann ELV SSA LNA CU aE Massanet 

Lee Awrallame ey .se-seakten a Dia Mie aNOUS nD te Lc Nheulana Naas! sant he Heller 
Louis Escalada 

Ban cem@a prices ri. savesn Lev eee ence ae une Beall al lig Grieg 

TEA SIA FN ek te ee pe PAT LDA LATE i Chopin 

Guillermo Perez 
Te bieea ni bea vali 1 Beeches as te ass es rere Let he eva Morey 
(Ga OBC ape enae a kal inaie ao A ate MI DORAN adc Y Neustedt 
Federico Ochoa 
IN Moraranita cmeretereys car econ ee cae teat wen were Aran NN Chaminade 
ITV Til Come eee ucsincle tare inetd sean Ti Ted te Ry NAC Chaminade 


Beatrice Fenner, Kingsetta Carson 
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Bandmaster, 
Cornet. 

From Left to Right: 
etry Miao) use ieee nali at Saxaphone, E. Flat. 
|e {St lyjoyell Bog pl Mae LN Baritone. 
Bred Ochoarawar paki iy We! Solo Cornet. 
Principal Musician 

Charles Temple .......... Solo Cornet. 
Georcemedanjey, Gilli Abbot, 
Ban) Greemi i il.) 1st Trombone. 
losenBscaladan sexi wi: Drum Major. 
rece olny emai taie Bee 2nd ‘Trombone. 
Wit liom Omes win i: Base Drum. 
Corp. Clifford Warren....Snare Drum. 
Motisnh sealacamuua wim iia 
Howard Andrews ...........- 2nd Alto. 
Hickam slot iacenuevan he Baritone. 
MOlata Noe reine) Aa es Ist and 2nd Cornet. 
marlon Valea ete ae 1st Alto. 
iawrence .Wellye al). C Melody Saxaphone. 


iniaionptonnivaimes os.2.s a: C Melody Saxaphone. 


GA. HH. A. A. B.C. 


A is for Andrews as pretty as a rose, 

His sweet grin gets ’em wherever he goes. 

B is for Bush who by simple addition 

Made himself look like before prohibition. 

C is for Clark who plays like a kitten; 

He likes wienies and cabbage and on work he is smitten. 
D is for Donald and his hobo clothes, 

His head is light and so was his nose. 

FE is for Etchepare who is short on years, 

But he measures tall enough above his ears. 

F is for Friml, a musical guy, 

He likes work but he’d rather eat pie. 

G is for Green, called Pussy by the girls, 

His teeth are gray matter and his brains are like pearls. 
H is for Haynes with classic demeanor, 

When he grows up he’ll be some queener. 

I is for IT which all thinks they 1s, 

But the big J shrivels when taking a quiz. 

] stands for Jones with Waffles, his pup, 

When they get in the “Liz” they sure whoop it up. 
K is for Keep with marcels in his hair; 

In comp and rhetoric he is one little bear. 

L stands for Lohn whose eyes won’t behave, 

He’s a sweet boy but he needs a shave. 

M stands for Marshalls of which there are 2, 

As lively as cooties—now they don’t—now they do. 
N is for nonsense of which we have none, 

We all crave study and foolishness shun. 

O means Ochoa and that means much; 

He has a happy faculty for getting “in Dutch”. 

P stands for Parada with medals in his chest, 

His record in track strains the buttons on his vest. 
QO stands for Queer Street where we all live, 

When the Captains decide a test to give. 

R stands for Raines as skinny as you see, 

If he’d shut one eye a needle he’d be. 

S is for Salter whose argumentation 

Would get him an alabi from all creation. 

T is for Taylors named Jack and Jerry; 


When they’re good they’re O. K., but when they’re bad they’re very. 


U is for the uniforms that make us look grand, 
The joy of our school, the pride of our land, 


Twenty-two. 


V is the Vim with which we rise each A. M. 
And rush to setting-ups and rush back again. 
W is Wingfield with mild disposition, 
| From farmer to dancer is some transition. 
Y is Ybarra whose temper is such 
| That he has corns on his fists from fighting so much. 
| Z is the last and means Zobelein, 
| Who scrapes his fiddle every minute he can find. 


BATES HALL. 


COUNTERSIGN STAFF. 


bieucn MauricenVeronda wii Oe Supervisor 
Editor 1921 Annual. 

Mi itloward Broadbent). Editorial Advisor 
| @ademiariivy «Greens se wee E'ditor-in-chief 
| (First Semester) 

@adetiGarblarvey Cine sc nea: E'ditor-in-chief 

i (Second Semester) 
Cadet-Corporal Clittord: Warren... Associate 
@ader Charles U.Bush (2 ee A ssociace 
Cartoonist 1921 Annual 
Cadet-Corporal Jose Escalada ........ Business Mer. 
Cadet Pred Salter (80 woo co Ndvertising 
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THE YOUNG HOPEFUL—GILL 
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WEBSTER-HAYNES DEBATING CLUB. 


From left to right: 


(Back Row) 
Temple, Parada, Andrews, Warren, Bush, Kelly, Cun- 
ningham. 
(Middle row) 
Lindley, Clark, Lohn, Keep. 
(Bottom row) 
Taylor, Gill, Ecsalada, Wall, Green, Salter. 


OFFICERS. 
First Semester: 
PASSE, fase 9) ee etna aieiae nee. Some ats G. Harvey Gill 
Watceulmiecmmmee cry ce ee ls ee, Jose Escalada 
SECC EUANIER? OS es SOU OS el ee NE ee ae Hamilton B. Wall 
Second Semester: 
Presiale mines Oa ee ee ea Fred Lohn 
‘WE ered PARSE CI i ne eNO ADIN OUD i san Chas. ‘Temple 
SVEN EAL AUICW” Sas aoa RT pe Sek PRE ye OS Oscar Keep 
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“MIDST THE SCENES WE LOVE SO WELL” 


Twenty-seven 


Ao You Bemember 
The Many Days We Were Confronted With these Prosaic Meals? 


Blue Points on-the-half-shell. 
Fresh Russian Caviar. Stuffed Lobster. 
Consomme Bellevue. 
Green Turtle Soup 
Filet of Sole au Vin Blanc 
Frog Legs Saute, Poulette 


Terrapin Americaine 
Filet Mignon, Jardiniere 
T-Bone Steak (double portions) 
Imported Mushroom Sauce 
Roast Guinea Hen 
Squab-en-casserole 
Fresh Artichokes Asparagus Au Gratin. Parisienne Pomme de terre 
Water Cress and Endive Salad 
Pistachio Ice Cream 
Strawberry Shortcake 
Meringue Glace 
Roquefort Camembert McLaren’s 
Maraschina Figs and Cherries 
Cafe Diable Demi Tasse 
Certified Milk 
NEITHER DO WE! 
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FREMONT JAZZ BABIES 


Razzherrivs 


Capt. Bailey: “Does your new Ford climb a hill all right?” 

Jones: “Yes, sir, it can climb a hill all right, but the trouble is 
that it won’t let it go at that. It’s got a mania for also climbing trees 
and telegraph poles.” 


Marshall, H.: (In street car) ‘Oh look quick: Don’t that 
lake look like the soup they serve at school?” 


Miss Baird: “Are you sick, Rose, you look so pale?” 
Rose: “No, ma’am, Mrs. Wood gave me a bath last night.” 


Gil “What's a horse apiece.” 


During the war, a militant crusader strolled into the barn when 
Peter was milking a cow. With a snort, he asked: 

“Young man, how is it that you are not at the front?” 

Peter replied: “Because there ain’t any milk at that end.” 


Donald Cunningham suffered intensely from a toothache so he 
decided to go to the dentist. At the first touch the yelled and 
screamed. 

“Look here,” said the dentist, “you musn’t yell like that. Don’t 
you know that I’m a painless dentist?” 

“Well, maybe you are painless,” wailed Donald, “but I ain’t.” 


REMEMBER SATURDAY NIGHT SUPPER? 


Mexican jumping beans tied down? 
Crabs without cranks? 
Extra long short cake? 


JUST A FEW L. A.M: A. RULES!!! 


Orphans must be accompanied by their parents. 

Admission free, children half price. 

If you miss the boat swim after the train. 

Cadets found dead on the campus will be given two hours squad. 


Temple: “Kirby claims that he once saw a vision.” 
Lohn: “Blonde or brunette?” 


Charlie, the barber, is looking for a can of red and white striped 
paint so that he can paint a new pole for his shop. 


Thirty 


DUKE’S MIXTURE 


FAMILIAR BREEZES. 


Jones: —“I’m under no obligations to any one.” 

Gill: —“If I had a gallon of ‘Red Paint’ now, I'd be satisfied.” 
Raines: —“How much Squad have I this week, Lieutenant?” 
Gill:—‘“Napoleon was right.” ‘“That’s a horse apiece.” 

Lieut. Veronda:—“Two hours Squad.—Spitting in ranks.” 
Capt. Bailey:—“It’s a fact, not an insult.” 

Mrs. Wood:—“I gave him the soundest thrashing he ever had.” 
Miss Baird: —‘“There’s method in my madness.” 


HOME BREW 
By 

Cadet Sergeant Musician 

Carlin Peter Loois Temple. 


While boating on the bay one night, 
I saw the ocean’s arm 

Steal gently ’round the neck of land, 
To keep its shoulders warm. 


This made me jealous as could be; 
It really made me sore, 

And so I paddled toward the land 
And closely hugged the shore. 
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CARMELITA HALL. 
From left to right: 
Rear row: 


Escalada, L., Warren, Crisp, Golden, Mrs. Wood, Matron; 
Winefield, Wall, Taylor Jack, Palma. 

Middle row: 
Salter, Leidner, W. Case, Zobelein, Lenox, Haynes, Salido, J. 
Mohrenstecher, Seubert, Tietjen. 

Front row: 
Brunton, Leidner, M. Pal, Rankin, Gore, McCall, Salido, I. 
Ochoa, Taylor, Jerry. 
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INTERIOR CARMELITA HALL 


Familiar Wind Jans 


“Oh, where, oh where, is my little dog gone? 
Oh where, oh where can he be? 
Mit his tail cut short and his ears cut long, 
Oh where, oh where can he be?”’ 


“Ki yi yi yi ki yi y1 

Ki yi yi yip 

Ka yi ya ye ki yt yi 

Ki yi yi yip 

Ki yi yi yi ki yi yi 

Ki yi yi yip 

Ki yi yi yi yi yi yi yip, BOW-WOW! !” | 


“My little dog he would wiggle his tail, 
Whenever he wanted his grog. 
But if the tail was more stronger than he, 
Why the tail would wiggle the dog.” 


“111 come back when the elephants roost in the trees, 

I’ll come back when the birds make love to the bees, 

1’ll come back when the sun ceases to shine, 

When President Harding is a cousin of mine, 

T’ll come back when the fish walk along on two feet, 
Promenading up and down West Adams street. 

I’ll come back when the snow changes from white to blue. 
Then MAYBE, I will come back to you.” 


“(Goodbye Yuanna Swanson, I bane goin’ to Wisconsin. 
You bane gettin’ too much Yohnson, 


Yuanna Swanson, POOM, POOM for YOU!!! 


“T was born a hundred thousand years ago, 
And there isn’t anything that I don’t know. 
I saw Peter, Paul and Moses 
Playing ring around the roses, 

And I’ll shoot the guy that says it isn’t so. 


Queen Victoria, she fell in love with me, 
We were married in Milwaukee, secretly. 

I got tired of her and shook her, 

And joined up with General Hooker 

To help chase the skeeters out of Tennessee. 


Oh, I lived in the good old days of yore, 

I saw Adam and Eve driven from the door. 

I was in the bushes peeping 

At the apples they were eating, 

And I’}l swear that I’m the guy that ate the core.” 
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CARMELITA CUT-OUTS 
(Wide Open) 


“T had a friend, named Rosenthal, 
He had a goat, ’twas very small. 
He kept that goat, just for a kid, 
And it would do whate’er he bid. 


One day in frolic or in fun, 

That goat into a clothes line run. 

He gave a bleat and pawed the dirt, 
And swallowed Rosenthal’s red short. 


And Au Revoir, but not goodbye, 
Said Rosenthal that goat must die. 
He placed a strap upon it’s back, 
And tied it to the railroad track. 


And Au Rvoir, but not to die, 
The coming train that goat did spy 
And with an awful heave of pain 
Coughed up the shirt and flagged the train.” 


“Oh, a capital ship for an ocean trip 
Was the walloping window blind. 
No wind that blew dismayed the crew 
Or troubled the Captain’s mind. 
The man at the wheel was made to feel 
Content in the wildest blow, 
Though it often appeared when the gale had cleared 
He was down in his bunk below. 
Chorus:— 
“So blow ye winds, heigh ho 
A rowin’ I will go. 
I'll stay no more on New England’s shore 
So let the music play. 
I’m off on the morning train, 
To cross the raging main. 
I’m off to my love with a boxing glove, 
Ten thousand miles away. 


“Oh, the captain’s mate was very sedate, 

Yet fond of amusement too. 

He played hop scotch with his starboard watch, 
While the captain tickled the crew. 

The cook was Dutch, and behaved as such, 
And the diet he gave the crew, 

Was a number of tons of hot-cross buns 

Served up with sugar and glue.” 


“Tast night I held her on my knee, 
The little girl that I love best. 

Her curly head so dear to me 

Was gently pillowed on my breast. 

I held her little hand in mine, 

And kissed her twenty times or more. 
But then you see, she’s only three 
While I alas am sixty-four.” 
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LOCKWOOD KIDS! 
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FUN-O-GRAPHS 
By Cadet Arthur Seubert 
New Gnu News. 


There once was a lively young gnu, 
Who was captured and put in a zoo. 
An old gnu who was there 

Came forth from his lair, 

To hear all the news that the 

New gnu knew. 


The novice who abandons prose, 
Preferring to rehearse 

His thoughts in rhyme is one of those 
Who go from bad to verse. 


Behold the little paradox 

That herewith I have jotted; 
A leapord can’t conceal itself, 
Because ’tis always spotted. 


Where can little Willie be? 

In the pantry dark is he. 

Scan his face and you will see 
He’s been on a jam-boree. 


Football. 
I like to see an open game 
All danger to diminish. 
But then again it pleases me 
To see a realclosefinish. 


Lindley:—“I don’t believe you would have faith in a 
bank cashier, even if he were an angel with wings.” 
Gill:—“Oh, yes, I would, if the wings were clipped.” 


Parada:—“How vain you are, Bush, looking at your- 
self in the glass.” 

Bush:—‘“What, me vain? Why, I don’t think myself 
half as good looking as I really am!” 


Jack: “Mother, Jerry’s got half of the bed!” 

Mrs. Taylor:—“Well, that’s all right, you take the 
other half.” 

Jack:—“I can’t; he’s got his half in the middle.” 


od 


Hunter:—“We’d better be good.” 

Joe: —“Why?!” 

Hunter:—‘“I heard the doctor tell Lieut. Veronda to 
take plenty of exercise.” 
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LOCKER ROOM AND SLEEPING PORCH 
(Lockwood House) 


DO YOU REMEMBER 


How warm Andrews kept the school house in winter? 

Borboa ever going to church? 

If you were one of Alfred’s BEST friends? 

The day Mohrenstecher didn’t have squad? 

The day the Band played their first tune? 

Ochoa with his hair in curls? 

Cunningham with his toy wagon? 

Jack Taylor’s birthday? 

The formation Green was on time to? 

The Saturdays Capt. Madsen and Lacy used to march us all over 
the drill field for play? 

The meals we enjoyed when the Dining Room was in silence, 
except the Officer’s table? 

The first day you spent at L. A. M. A.? 

The first fellow you met? 

Gill selling bath tickets? 

The first time you worked squad? 

The Saturdays that you didn’t have squad? I don't. 

How “Punk” the first debate was? 

The many play periods spent at detention? 

How you loved Latin, Spanish and Algebra? 

Farmer at the skating rink? 

How Ybarra played his cornet so tenderly, so sweetly, so com- 
pletely rotten? 

The band’s April Fool serenade? 

How sorry we were to see Miss Howlett go? 

Ever seeing Capt. Major on time to a mess formation? 

Gill and the still? 

The photographer at dinner? 

Elmo the Mighty? 

The hay stage in the gym? 

That night in the gym? 

Ybarra’s reville at 9:30 P. M.? 

The cockle burrs in bed? 

Peter and Cunningham? 

Lohn’s beard? 

Capt. Major’s dress suit? 

Capt. King sending the instructors to the BOX? 

The Fremont Porch? 

The devilish exercises? 

The Box! 

Grand Ave.? 

The Burbank Passes? 
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THE COUNTERSIGN 


Presents 
“THE CASE AGAINST CASEY” 


Recreation Hall, L. A. M. A., March 11, 1921. 
8:00 O’Clock P. M. 
Lieut. Maurice Veronda, Coach. 


The Judge 
Clerk of the Court 
Mr. Skin, (Lawyer) 
Mr. Yakethecoin (Lawyer) 
Mr. Reuben Louder, (Witness) .... 
Mr. John Gunn, (Witness) 
Mr. I. C. Uno, (Witness) 
Mr. Claw Hammer, (Witness) .... 
Miss Dotty Perkins, (Plaintiff) .... 
Mr. Dennis Casey, (Defendant)... 


Cadet-Lieut. R. C. Miller. 
Cadet George Kirby. 
Cadet Jack Taylor. 

Cadet Hamilton B. Wall. 
Cadet Earl W. Green. 
Cadet Charles Temple. 
€adet'Chas, ‘T) Bush. 
Cadet George Golden. 
Cadet J. Hampton Raines. 
Cadet G. Harvey Gill. 


Jurors 


One Lung 
Patrick Mulcahy 
Fritz Bumblesburgherhorfen- 

dorferstein 
Mister Weargoodclothes 
Izzy Marks 
Furious Fireworksky 
Hiram Hearsay 
Jonathan Judkins 
Jimmy Spikes 
Welldone Macaroni 
Count de Crackerjack 


Ole Olsen 


“Oh, how I hate to get up 


(In order of their appearance) 
Cadet Wilbur Jones. 


Cadet Oscar Keep. 


Cadet Clifford Warren. 


Cadet Jose Escalada. 

Cadet Donald Cunningham. 

Cadet Lawrence Kelly. 

Cadet Jerry Taylor. 

Cadet Fred Lohn. 

Cadet Paul Wingfield. 

Cadet Fred Salter. 

Cadet George J. Parada. 

Cadet G. Perez and Cadet Chas. 
Clark. 

Cadet Victor Crisp. 


in the morning, 


Oh, how I’d like to remain in bed. 
For the hardest blow of all 


Is to hear the bugler call 


You got to get up, you got to get up, 
You got to get up this morning. 


Someday I’m goin’ to mu 
Someday you’re going to 
I’ll amputate his reveille 


rder the bugler, 


find him dead, 


And step upon it heavily 


And spend the rest of my 
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r life in bed.” 


CASEY’S CASE 


CAN YOU IMAGINE 


White not in a fight? 

Lieut. Veronda roller skating for his health? 
Mrs. Wood running around the track? 

Raines pumping a Kiddie Car? 

Marine and Etchepare quiet? 

Gore not boo hooing? 

Case a perfect speller? 

Rife beating up the lieutenant? 

Miller playing hide and seek? 

Keep crying because Marshall hit him? 
McColl drowning? 

Dick in a horse race? 

Mohrenstecher professor of Greek? 

Jerry out of trouble? 

Jack Taylor weighing 70 pounds? 

Haynes knocking out Jack Dempsey? 
Tietjen wide awake and ready to work? 
Coffee for breakfast? 

Hunter Marshall playing the tuba? 
Mohrenstecher soloist in the Philharmonic? 
Lieut. Veronda allowing his table to go back for seconds? 
Fscalada, J., making love? 

Zobelein showing up Fritz Kreisler on the violin? 
Capt. Major married? 

Peter, the barn man, in a hurry? 

Capt. King without a wild tale? 

Capt. Bailey doing aesthetic dancing? 

Gill not agitating? 

Raines as Jeff? 

Williams a blonde? 

Jack Taylor as Cesar, Platt Brutus, Escalada Romeo, and 

Brunton Juliet? 

Gillin Grand Opera? Winefield in the choir? 
Capt. Stroud with a beard? 
Capt. Sanford in short pants? 

Cunningham a tea hound? 

Raines without squad? 
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Athlet 


THE GYMNASIUM 
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THE BOWLING 


GOOD SPORTS 


#unthall 


Capt Re Ky Bailey, Coach 
First Team: 


(Giice nye ee a eegate he Left Halfback (Capt.) 

Rarad arate Peer eat Fullback 

NOONE 5 sey Loo lati oN bees Right Halfback 

NVaTuGe Tet an aan ANY Quarterback 

IEE OP LAME 6 nos Dip NAR eal Center 

NY Seen oVeKoys Ose al ee a Right Guard 

J REVINASSS, ieee oat) aa aR ely Left Guard 

Gandelariane uses Right Tackle 

(Git A Wee elec te Re a Left Tackle 

pera please NS Ns Right End 

Sihaekeltordy seve! ettEind 

INSITE WS 02 eee tN Left End 
Substitutes 


Jack Taylor, Jose Escalada, Bush, Gutierrez, Kirby 


Second Team 


Mav lonni pack ais aus Quarterback (Capt.) 

IAMGUREW Sires Mie May ante Fullback 

Hscalad ary |i wl oes: Right Halfback 

WScaladag aay sana say Left Halfback 

Viele ais osama tank Wate aly Center 

ANSVAWIB Nia oth ea AR a Right Guard 

Gutierrez see ae Left Guard 

Wanetielda oe ies Right Tackle 

Cunninghame nok Left Tackle 

RavlOr aetinyacwe eae Right End 

| Wahine Mesias ee aa Left End 

SCORES 
First Team:— 
TERA ACES Su OA 7 Venice Eba os eum 
STNG OA area seats 38 OuAAN MG oma ae idle 
TAS TNSINYA [Po Cle is SE rea a 21 olngMitig 22 ease 
LEARN Tie Antint Soe RL 44 Ss Pasadena’ He#Ss 233. 
LER AIT S NN eG. yf Alharmbramtla >. se 
ERAN GAN Coie anaes 45 @OUNUINGS Cutie Wiieaaa hae, 
TE ANIN TVA fete boss Lhe 6 Wenice: Hone eee 
Second Team:— 

PAN ACe seuomeinu cl Gh7 3 Westlake Military Ac. 
ee AU SARs ear | 34 Pasadena Military Ac. 
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Baxzrball 


Lizut Maurice Veronpa, Coach 


Nia renpetwct es ake Catcher. eid le vag aes 3rd Base. 
Green weenie 2). Left. Field. (Raydor mack sae 2nd Base. 
Heaadia gan woe nasa os Pitcher. Ip Yomi une hd Ist Base. 
ee emp] emer es et Shortstop (Capt.) Andrews .............. Pitcher. 
ealmy a Geman vista, & Center Field. Rildscaladawl, we uu Pitcher. 
|oroy eb ahs Rieti Right Field. Gandelaria Utility. 
ScoREs : 

WNIT, Aue rutin 19 Pasadena Military 3 

JT SANSA DY Via 10 So. Pasadena H.S. 6 

NIVEA on anh 7 U.S.C. Preps. 8 

CAG VIA Reine Suu) 20 Westlake Mil. Acad. 4 

ME AIVIGAL. Lo 1 U.S.C. Preps 3 


BASKET BALL 


Standing, Left to right:—-Temple, Center. Gutierrez, Sub. Parada, 


Seated 


Fifty-three 


Left Guard. Lieut. Veronda, Coach. Andrews, Left Forward. 
Bush, Sub. Warren, Right Guard. 


Kirby, Sub. Lindley, Right forward. Green, Sub. 


THE OLD SWIMMING HOLE 


naa 


Name— Alias— Home Address— 
Andrews, Howard Derald................22----. Ja ohig's eben veniern Huntington Beach, Calif. 
Borboay FeriIbeGEtOl 0... ia2. cede ee Chit eee eae 1720 Oak St., Los Angeles 
Brunton,, “Francis: ‘Arjuna. Rnussiayesee eas 1348 W. 37th St., Los Angeles 
Beulow, Howard Lancaster...................-.. Capen Gaeeled EAN IRU AS 
Bush, Charles ae Weel suns a a Maree Anheusev..............--- Morton, New York 
Candelaria, Octavio 1... eee: Gandye: athe sce ek 702 Golden Ave., Albuquerque, N. M. 
Case) ilaroldgyArthuryy 12) Hopeless ___.........2:. 1138 Yosemite Dr., Pasadena 
Grisp a VictormRobert: (2 wv) da Pylese seus. oe. Strathmore Apts., Los Angeles 
Cunningham, Donald Scott ............-...---- 1 BAD ee ay ree ae 1231 W. 55th St., Los Angeles 
Escalada, Jose Antonio «...-.2.--.-1:--14--- Pepeeence. Lom ah, Box 909, Nogales, Arizona 
Escalada, LGW: Uk eae ee coeeaealt Been | ofeytoe hes ences Box 909, Nogales, Arizona 
Etchepare, Martine Joseph ...............--.-- Wail seetieee ie ee 4904 Angeles Mesa Dr., Los Angeles 
1 Des gall ol RUaY6 (0) re pa Rat peg SI sO RU yore kee Bryson Apts., Los Angeles 
Gill Georzenslamveyy (estas: .ccscers-noes.t- = Kangaroo 
Goldens eGeorce Muller! H) 22. ea: Bean ont eth e. At 1729 Winona Blvd., Hollywood 
Gore @harlestyPaleya 2 eu se eee Handsome ....:..-..:.. 1837 N. Wilton Pl., Hollywood 
Greennmbarleawesleyaes csc) se PUSSY sees: ee cnet 612 St. Paul Ave., Los Angeles 
Gutierrez, Lorenzo Enrico. ....2.......22.-+-+- Gut-ter-us......0..2....: Box 925, Nogales, Arizona 
Ppl anyatves MeN VVLCStOMgn aes esetensreee oces ce Babewcr iy ai meus 1825 Cohuenga Ave., Hollywood 
ones wal bur @larki\s vor wel ey ew Jonesyine ee Fort Collins, Colorado 
Keck Howard brighton) Nona Regus WiNstnt a Alhambra, Calif 
Keck, (Walliams; Matthew. )) 22-20 0i00.25) Riechayaiive: suki 2s Alhambra, Calif 
Keepin @scary Wioosleyye reese anew Sorular nae 221 Richards St., Los Angeles 
Kelly larolamilcawrence (tse eye ees 3903 S. Main St., Los Angeles 
Kirby; George Chapman. .2...22.02.2010..: Curbstonee es Darwin, Inyo County, Cailf. 
erdners) Miltonjtlenty))) 2 Sens Stoneface.............--+- Hemet, Calif. 
Leidner, Walter Edward ........ Heenan eA Wallis een aioe Hemet, Calif. 
Iberavoss,” \WWalllbtenoay: AD ene ea ee Sym xe eee ort 1036 N. Berendo Ave., Los Angeles 
ME TIME DUPER NHIRCEV EN tnseeecstecece toe ass cel aaeas Limberger..........-----. 833 S. Coronado Ave. 
Lindley, Francis Stanton .....,..---.c-..s-++ Rain EOS ea, 1235 Belmont, Glendale, Calif. 
WohneviredeWalliarmnyy eve seer eA Greybeard............... Box 53, Nogales, Arizona 
Marine, Frederic Willard ....0..0..0.0.....2.2--- St aN INAS Bryson Apts., Los Angeles 
Marshall, Hunter Glover ................ _..--Charlie Chaplin...2226 Fifth Ave., Los Angeles 
IN airs hile Oe lesa ea ue en ON A Ae Mowheades sto 2226 Fifth Ave., Los Angeles 
Mic@ollevobm wikoberti: 2.5.2 ew t Hiram Johnson.......546 S. Catalina ‘Ave., Pasadena 
Miller oausseli@hesley. sis ye Weave ed een an Big Bear Lake, Calif. 
Mohrenstecher, George Adolph __.......... Stickenweue enous Hotel Northern, Los Angeles 
OchoaeHedenicomMrnest see ee Blowchow eee Calle los Heroes 157, Guadalaharja, 

Jalisco, Mexico 

TRESS Rbyng oteyyy ohate el Re BS DO LOR es Daily News..........2959 E. 115th St., Cleveland, Ohio. 
balmaaaliesuswArclibal dim ine wua we nual RalaiNial seein 2005 E. Van Buren St., Phoenix, Ariz. 
[Baradaninonreernosephine sae. mavens al cyan etn Comonfort 20, Hermosillo, Sonora, Mexico 
Perez, Guillermo Ramon.........../02--...-:.- Gounteea 701 S. Armour Ave., Los Angeles 
Blatt Mitlesw blenny. cece ete [annotate Bait lc ie eee ees 287 E. 49th St., Los Angeles 
ainlemneuilela remy aisle ic ketenes vay ewan Mair yeonecstun te 640 Pine St., Altadena, Calif. 
Rainestlamesh damiptomsns ene Ns eh roto 204 Potrero Ave., Nogales, Ariz. 
Rocks sWalliami Alexander 02. Freckles...................Marlborough Apts., 16th and Hope, L. A, 
Rose, Charles Rosenthal .........2...00.2.0-.- Flea.....................----2425 Pennsylvania Ave., Los Angeles 
DaAlidomMMpiramomeeesawwor ue wey anenay Hatchet eee Navojoa, Sonora, Menco 
Salido, Jesus ........ SRE SANS Nera iNsG IED. Jesus........ ME SAW Lisa Navojoa, Sonora, Mexico 
Sallidoumldelionisoues cree ners eteu etn INGIS yee eee ee a Box 273, Nogales, Ariz. 
Sallterimpine climlNrc han itienle eal reuiele a The Great-I-Am 533 N. Mariposa Ave., Los Angeles 
Seubert, Arthur George 2... One-finger........ __.... 1021 S. Orange Grove Ave., Pasadena 
Taylor, Jerome Nesmith 2....0...0..tc.... enbyn secs sad ...439 S. St. Andrews Place, Los Angeles 
iRavlonwalohnweGilbentieucs os ae annuh mn Nena ES Aes 439 S. St. Andrews Place, Los Angeles 
Temple, Charles Parker ..0.00...0........- i TIC Bd apes Bikted co lna ..9 Almansor, Alhambra, Calif. 
MictjenswBerdrmblenty Li Sk Seay, Woolies 1549 Shrader St., San Francisco 
Wall, Hamilton, Buckner.i.00 20222... Wraldoxisaaueen nes 9 Maryland Apts., Pasadena 
Warren, Clifford Earle GAN SY Slee os Old Ladys... _..--3806 N. Ninth St., Beatrice, Nebr. 
White, Charles Henry 1G AR Bac emo RO 1137 Ingraham St., Los Angeles 
William stonVWiAGdemie cera nik, NU da mre VIO Sit Blonds eure ea Randsburg, Calif. 
Winefield, Charles Paul ......00..0.0....... __. Farmer pic LEU eA eg Humboldt, Arizona 
Wathirowetaliln roo cli swunsee nv Utne Cotton~Top.........-.- 732 W. Sist St., Los Angeles 
Woerheide, Albert Harry oo... Rawhide...........-.--.- 6330 Hollywood Blvd., Los Angeles 
Worse, |teieney DiS) ID ite ee Cinco Pesos........---- Fuerte, Sinaloa, Mexico 
Zobelein, George Ralph .0......-.s.::-:-c-c00s0-0-: 7S VOW NS VARONLS SABRE 127 W. 37th Place, Los Angeles 
Cieidic) COR ASEE TN NI CON ca i Ghuclo www DeKalb, Illinois 
RSS), PRETO SR Pa a ae ee ga 4 Rroyosa aN pueeeua eae Alhambra, Calif. 
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Los Angeles Military Academy 


Delightfully situated on Huntington Drive, near Pasadena. 26th 
year. Students admitted at any time. Highest standard in Scholar- 
ship, Military Training and General Culture. 25 acres. Complete 
equipment. Ideal Summer Training at Mountain and Beach Camps. 
Tutoring if desired. Phone 31411. 


R. K. BAILEY, President 


Hijos de Rafael C. Ochoa Sucs. 


Fabricantes de Azucar y Alcohol 
Hda. “La Purisima.” 


Tecalitlan, 9 Canton, Jalisco, Mexico 


EDWIN HARTLEY, Men’s Tailor 
Right Clothes at Right Prices 


204-5 Lissner Bldg. Los Angeles, California 
Phone 11182 


! 
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Twas a good year boys 


Good Luck and a 
Happy Summer To All 


Mr. A. L. 


Kindest Good Wishes 
To the COUNTERSIGN and CADETS 


from 


Mr. and Mrs. A. G. Kirby, 


Darwin, Inyo County, 


California 


All the vanities a woman needs 
to make her grooming most 
complete from feminine 
looking lingerie to 
the latest veils 
are found at 


Compliments of 


The Warren Drug Co. EG E; Cc | ie E S 


Beatrice, Nebraska 6330 Hollywood Blvd. 
Los Angeles 


Black and white, and navy blue 
and gray, continue to be 
favored combinations 


In the “KEY CITY” of the west coast of Mexico 
you will always find what you desire 


at 


ESCALADA BROTHERS 


Importers and Exporters 


GENERAL MERCHANDISE 


Dealers in 


GARBANZOS 


We solicit your correspondence 


Box 909 Nogales, Arizona Phone 50 


Se oe 


SS nese 


The COUNTERSIGN has done her best, 
To give us news, publicity and jest; 

So now we give her cinco pesos, 

In payment here for what she gave us. 


We'd gladly give her a whole lot more, 
If only we had a bit in store; 

But this small ad will have to do, 
Because there’s no more coin in view. 


BUSH & CUNNINGHAM 


“Should auld acquaintance be forgot!” 
Greetings from 


Miss Marion A. Howlett 


1434 Punahun St. 
Honolulu, Hawaii 


W. M: KECK OIL COMPANY 
OF CALIFORNIA 


508 Union Oil Bldg. 
Los Angeles 


Compliments of 


CHARLES GORE 


Carmelita House 
L. A. M. A. 


AN 
ENGLISH 
HOME 
For 
SALE 


This type of architecture is always acceptable. [Five masters 
bedrooms—— Three baths. Sufficient servant’s accommodations. 
Garage for three cars. 

Located on an attractive lot not far from Maryland Hotel. $21, 000 


THE HOGAN COMPANY 
PASADENA EXCLUSIVE AGENTS 


rn 


Alfred’s Ice Cream 


“ORE BOY): 


ee SEER FE TOS TE SET 


ARES e a 2S 


SRST ARE 


OCT IBA ARIE DRS IRIN 


Compliments of 


Mr. G. B. MIDDLETON 


Darwin Silver Company 


Darwin, Inyo County, California 


Compliments of 
Mr. P. L. BLODGET 
Darwin Silver Company 


Darwin, Inyo County, California 


Compliments ot 


WILLIAM R. PEREZ 


Fremont House 
EAM. Ab 


Compliments of 


Mr. AMBROSIO CANDELARIA 
Real Estate 
702 Gold Ave., Albuquerque, N. M. 


“*T Love You. New Mexico.’’ 
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“We Return Everything 
But the Dirt” 


Nogales Steam Laundry Inc. 
NOGALES, ARIZONA 


—— aan Ey 


Compliments of 


HERIBERTO BORBOA 


Lockwood House 
L. A. M. A. 


Compliments of 
A. W. LOHN 


Photographer 
Nogales, Arizona 
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OUR LAST BLAST 


“POOF!” 


GILL & JONES 
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| Advance 
Friend 


The Countersign 
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LOS ANGELES MILITARY 
ACADEMY’S SCHOOL 
SONG 


Now together let us offer 
All praise and honor due 
To our dear old Alma Mater— 
May her sons be always true. 
For her glory and her honor 
We will fight with all our 
might, 
For we'll always be defenders 
Of our colors—Red and White. 


Through the years that we are 
with you, 
Midst the scenes we love so 
well, 
As the mystic charm of knowl- 
edge 
We vainly seek to spell, 
When in football, track or base- 
ball, 
We win our victories bright, 
"Ms for dear old L. A. M. A. 
And her colors— Red = and 
White. 


When upon life’s journey onward 
We pause at memory’s call, 
And our thoughts revert in 
gladness 
To our school days—best of all, 
We recall to mind the pleasures 


We enjoyed with hearts so 
boty ietit: 
And the love no one could 
measure, 
That ‘we bore, for Red and 
White. 
Loa AS Bettin. 


WELCOME TO OUR NEW- 
COMERS 


By Cadet-Color Sergeant Oscar 
Keep 

The new students who have en- 
tered Los Angeles Military Acad- 
emy this year doubtless feel, by 
this time, that they are a part of 
the school and need no further 
welcome. 

Nevertheless, we once more ex- 


NOVEMBER 20, 1920 


*s LosAngeles 
| MILITARY. ACADEMY... 


tend our sincere welcome to them, 
hoping that they will consider it 
just as real in print as if delivered 
from a platform. We _ heartily 
commend their choice of a school 
and hope that they will be as 
thoroughly satisfied with their 
choice as we think they ought 
to be. 

Unlike the students, the new 
members of the faculty have not 
been altogether free in their 
choice of a school. For this rea- 
son we are especially anxious 
that they feel welcome. The 
Academy is noted for the spirit 
of co-operation exhibited be- 
tween cadets and members of the 
faculty. We hope that everyone 
who has come to us this year 


NO. 1 


‘will soon catch the 
Academy spirit and. 
work conscientiously 
for its success. 

In the publishing 
of the school paper 
and annual, one point 
should again be em- 
phasized, namely, 
that these publica- 
tions are not publica- 
tions of the” staff: 
alone,- but. of the 
whole student body. 
We have tried to use 
the best material and 
at the same time rep- 
resent gall - classes: 
Therefore, our suc- 

-cess depends upon 
their merit.’ Each 
student should feel’ 
it his duty to write 
something for the 


school paper. And 
make that “some- 
thing’ worth while, 


.for the glory of his 
class if nothing else. 
If you lack in liter- 
ary ability, perhaps 
you excel as reporter 
Or (artist, )) At Vany: 
rate, do something 

and hand it to your English 

teacher, to any member of the 
staff, or put it in the Joke Box. 

If you have any criticism to make 

or any suggestions to offer,-do 

so, and you can be assured that 
they will not only be kindly -re+ 
ceived, but greatly appreciated. 


THE LI’L- SARGINT SAYS 


She frowned on him and called 
labtank, Wiles 

Because in fun he merely Kr. 

So on the following night (just 
out of spite) 

The naughty Mr. Kr. Sr. 
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ARMISTICE DAY PROGRAM 
ATL. A.M.A. 


On this great day, the second 
anniversary of the signing of the 
Armistice which ended the great- 
est war in history, the Los Ange- 
les Military Academy tried to do 
its bit in celebration. Instead of 
passing to classes on Thursday 
morning, practically the whole 
school went down town to wit- 
ness the American Legion parade, 
which was long and interesting 
and helped everyone to realize the 
full significance of the day. 


After those who went to town 
returned and had their dinner, the 
cadets and faculty proceeded to 
the school house, where the fol- 
lowing program was carried out: 


Song—“America the Beauti- 

bec Nee ie alata By the School 

Reading— —‘The Meaning of 
~-Armistice -Day”’ 
A er Nl Cadet Jack Taylor 


Remarks—* Impressions from 
-- hte Parade”..Capt. Broadbent 
Talk—“The World War’”.. 
EE en oR Cadet-Lieut. Miller 
Talk—“‘The Signing of the 
MUON MMSTICE ood. so oh Cadet Gill 
Remarks—“The Parade”.... 
eeepc Raia c pene Cea Cadet Bush 
Recitation—Cadets 3uelow, 
_ jerry Taylor, salido.aih 
‘Tietjen, Haynes and Gore. 
Talk—“Our Dead Heroes”... 
bape hg RY ceed ct abet Cadet Raines 
Song— “There's a Long, Long 
rail. i secbyathe- school 
Readin Soa he Children’s 
SONG ie gcrmuiens Cadet Friml 
Remarks—‘‘Armistice Day” 
SCR ONE Gre Cadet Haynes 
Address—“The Fight for De- 
MOCKACY ... . . vse Capt. Lacey 
Remarks—Lieut. Veronda. 
Remarks—‘‘Some Experiences 
Over There”. .Capt. Sandford 
Talk—“Service”...... Col. Bailey 
Violin Solos—Capt. Bailey. 
song—* Keep the Home Fires 
Burning... By the School 
Song—"“Tenting Tonight’... 
SpE a Male oe ee By the School 
It is felt that the day was spent 
most profitably. 


bane e.beme vee Leto ievcete 


—C. T. B 


THE COUNTERSIGN 


THANKSGIVING VACATION 


This» year the 
vacation will begin Wednesday 
noon, November 24, and last until 
Monday noon, November 29. 
Most of the cadets will undoubt- 
edly stay with relatives or other 
friends during these five days, but 
a camping trip in the mountains 
will probably be arranged for 
those who have no one living near 
enough for them to visit. The 
Countersign wishes everyone a 
very pleasant vacation. 


CAMPUS NEWS 


Much is being done on the 
campus to save time and labor, 
especially in the dining room and 
kitchen. An electric dishwashing 
machine has been installed and 
the system of waiting on the 
tables has been reorganized. 


The school has purchased a 
Fordson tractor with a _ plow. 
Several of the cadets will be in- 
structed in its use and mechanism 
and at the same time it will be 
used for practical purposes on the 
grounds. Beside this Col. Bailey 
now has a “chariot” in the form 
of a light Ford truck, which is 
very handy in getting supplies 
for the kitchen and other work 
of this kind. 


‘The Fremont Hall cadets are 
glad to see the pumber at work 
connecting the downstairs wash 
basins with the water heater. 
Previously they have been wash- 
ing under rather cool circum- 
stances. 


CHAPEL EXERCISES 


Chapel exercises are part of our 
daily program. Immediately fol- 
lowing recess the boys march into 
the study hall to the accompani- 
ment of the orchestra. The num- 
ber of the first song is announced ; 
this is usually a hymn. ‘The or- 
chestra plays the piece through 
once; then, striking a chord, the 
boys rise. After the song is sung 
the boys remain standing until 
Prayer is re- 


aiter the Lord’s 


Thanksgiving 


peated in unison. The scripture 
reading is then announced and is 
read responsively. The second 
song is then announced and sung. 
The master in charge of the 
chapel exercises usually makes a 
little talk on the scripture reading 
and its application to our daily 
lives. These little talks are very 
beneficial when taken to heart and 
some thought is put on them. 


L. A. M. A. CADETS ENTER- 
TAINED AT THE GAMUT 
CLUB HOUSE 


Seven of the cadets enjoyed an 
entertainment given by the Music 
Teachers’ Association at the 
Gamut Club House last Friday 
evening. The entertainment con- 
sisted of a short program followed 
by a dance. Mr. Charles Wake- 
field Cadman favored us with two 
of his compositions and Miss 
Carolyn Keller Carpenter’s four 
musical selections were. enjoyed 
very much. Miss Norma Gould 
and others did some very pretty: 
dances for the entertainment of 
the guests. After the program 
nearly every one joined in the 
grand march and enjoyed the 
short dance with the greatest of 
pleasure. 


—FE,. W. G. 


PRESIDENTIAL ELECTION 
AT L. A. M. A. 


At the mess formation on elec- 
tion night the Commandant an- 
nomneed that a straw vote would 
take place at the Academy. A 
ballot was prepared with the 
names of the nominees for Presi- 
dent and Vice-President and the 
polls of the three precincts—Fre- 
mont Hall, Carmelita Hall and 
Lockwood House — were the 
Cadet Office, the School Office 


-and the Armory, respectively. 


There were sixty-three votes 
cast. Lockwood House went en- 
tirely for Harding, but someone 
must have become terribly ex- 
cited, for Cox received a-.few 
votes. The returns are: 
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Votes 
Warren G. Harding. 54 
CORRS AA einen een 6 
Webs Orb. Ab 3 Saag 1 
BMOMCU etn ck ees: Z 


The cadets were allowed to use 
their own judgment, which was 
very good. It is thought that the 
people of the United States have 
chosen a competent man, and it 
is evident that they did the proper 
thing and voted for the good man 
instead of their particular party. 

—C. EF. W. 


AT THE L. A. M. A. CAMP IN 
THE SIERRAS 


By Cadet Emery Pal 


howard the end of the past 
summer: the Academy's new 
mountain camp was opened, and 
the following boys, under the lead- 
ership of Capt. Morsey, Sergt. 
Keep, Cadets Green, Cunningham, 
Lenox, Tietjen, Ybarra and Pal. 

It was about 11:00 A. M. when 
we reached the foot of the trail, 
where we stopped a few minutes 
to fix our packs and knapsacks. 
The trail was very wide and dusty 
at the start but soon narrowed 
down to a regular foot trail. 

About an hour of hot hiking 
brought us to an altitude of about 
one thousand feet, from where 
we had a splendid view of the 
country below us. All of the boys 
were thirsty and wanted water, 


but none was to be had before’ 


reaching the half-way house, 
where you can obtain it at ten 
cents per glass. We all decided 
to save our money and waited 
until we reached “First Water 
Camp,” which is about five miles 
from the foot of the trail. 

“Roberts Camp,” which is the 
largest Camp in the Santa Anita 
Canyon, is only a five-minute 
walk from “First Water.” This 
camp is the center of supplies for 
most of the smaller camps in the 
canyon. Two pack trains ply 
daily between Roberts and Sierra 
Madre. 

Our camp was only about three- 
quarters of a mile from Koberts 
Camp on the trail toward Hogee’s 
Camp. It is nicely located, with 
a stream called Winter Creek 


running directly through the 
camp. There are five buildings, 
which include a kitchen and din- 
ing room, quartermaster, two 
sleeping quarters and a shower 
room. Besides a beautiful nat- 


ural fall, our camp boasts of the 


largest oak tree in the world—at 
least that is what it is called on 
picture postcards. 


The work was equally divided 
among us, and we soon had the 
camp cleaned up and ready for 
inspection. Cunningham was the 
camp cook and Green the wood- 
chopper and so were excused from 
dishwashing, at which the rest of 
us took turns. 


About a mile down the trail 
from our camp lived a hermit. 
We took several trips down to 
visit with him. He is about 72 
years old and has only one eye, 
having lost the other in a blasting 
accident. 'His beard is long and 
black and seems very stiff. He 
usually wears an old pair of over- 
alls, which appear to be several 
years old. He made his hut of 
mud and rocks and has lived in 
it for about 28 years. His “farm” 
is located on the side of the hill, 
but he has success with it. 

We took several other trips, 
the longest of which was one to 
Mt. Wilson, which was a 12-mile 
hike. 

One of the interesting experi- 
ences of our camp life was our 
“shower baths.” The shower 
room was a tent about six or 
seven feet square. An old sprin- 
kling can was fastened to the 
ceiling by a wire. This we filled 
from buckets of water carried 
from the stream. Sometimes we 
just pourned buckets of water on 
each other. The water was ice- 
cold, but made us feel like new 
boys. 

At night we had weiner roasts 
or marshmallow roasts around a 
small camp fire. 


On our way back to the Acad- 
emy after the camping trip Cun- 
ningham and I took a different 
trail than the others did, and 
when we reached the foot of the 
canyon where we were to be met 
by Col. Bailey, we found that they 
had gone. We then had to walk 


to the car line and take a street 
car to the school, where -we ar- 
rived about midnight. 


L. A. M. A. BAND TO THE 
FRONT 


By Cadet Jack Taylor 


Under the instruction of Capt. 
Jailey our band is making speedy 
progress. Many of the old mem- 
bers are back in their old posi- 
tions. In addition we have a very 
fine saxaphone section who are 
fast getting their squeaks and 
squawks under control. The 
old members are: Temple, Ochoa, 
Gill, Excalada, Lohn and Green. 
The new members: Raines, Cun- 
ningham, Jerry Taylor, Williams, 
Wingfield, Escalada, L. Salter and 
Andrews. 


BUCK UP 


You’re sick of the game? Well 
now that is a shame; 

You're young and you're brave 

and you're bright. 

You have had a raw deal, | know, 

but don’t squeal ; 

Buck up—do your 
and fight. 


darndest 


It’s the plugging away that wilh 
win you the day; 
So don’t be a piker, old pard. 
Just call on your grit; it’s so easy: 
to quit— . 
It’s the keeping your chin up 
thats’ hard. 


It's easy to cry you are beaten, 
and die; 

It’s easy to crawfish and crawl; 
But to fight and to fight when 
hopes’ out of sight— 

Why, that’s the best game of 

them all. s 


And though you come out of each. 
quarreling bout 
All broken and 
scarred, 
Just have one more try—it’s easy: 
to die; 
It’s the keeping on living that’s 
hard. 


beaten and 


—R. W. Service. 
Ce Be WW. 
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OUR STUDENT NEWSPAPER 


~The Countersign has launched 
forth into a new year. In former 
times the paper has been a 
nucleus around which much of the 
school life has centered. It has 
done much to sustain the proper 
spirit in athletics and other activ- 
ities. It ~has bound the ‘student 
body together so that the cadets 
might work in unison, ~ 

' Last year the first issue of the 
paper was published in the month 
of January, but in the short period 
in which it had to work it handled 
$1,600. Its staff succeeded in pro- 
ducing an issue twice every 
month. It welded the whole stu- 
dent body into one strong mass 
of energy and enthusiasm. It 
presented an opportunity for the 
cadets to show their ability to 
those at the school and those at 
home. The Academy had very 
good reason to be proud of these 
attainments, and it was proud of 
them. 

For the coming season the 
paper will have a good staff. We 
have a new body of cadets from 
which to draw and the old body 
which has been accustomed to 
support it. With this material 
and the whole-hearted support of 
the cadet body, the faculty and 
the alumni, The Countersign 
Should be able to maintain its 
former lofty standard. Let us all 
strive to do all in our power to 
aid and encourage The Counter- 
sign and make for a big success. 


—C. T. B. 


THE COUNTERSIGN 
SCHOOL SPIRIT 


School Spirit- is the most im- 
portant element of a school. 
Without it a school is dead. A 
small school may make itself 
heard way above a much larger 
school that hasn’t the proper 
school spirit, and the more vim 
and pep and enthusiasm that 
school puts into its School Spirit, 
the more that school will be heard 
throughout the country. There 
are always boys who can’t boost 
I mean, won’t boost.., but they 
can knock, so they knock every- 
thing. That isn’t proper School 
Spirit. 

What is School Spirit anyway ? 
It’s the atmosphere created by 
the people attending school. 
When a boy puts all his vim, pep 
and enthusiasm and continually 
boosts for anything that the 
school puts up to him, if it’s for 
the good, that’s School Spirit. 

School Spirit is often the salva- 
tion of a school. When your foot- 
ball team is losing and they are 
disheartened, then is the critical 
moment for the School Spirit to 
assert itself, and that’s the time 
to see what kind of a school it is. 
A cheering crowd can’t carry a 
football up the field and make a 
touchdown, but it can put the vim 
and pep and fight mm the team to 
make them do it. 

So it is with anything else— 
your school paper, your glee clubs 
and school work; the more you 
take it to heart and put all you've 
got into it and boost, the more 
good you'll derive from it and the 
better and bigger success it’ll be. 
So it is with life after you are out 
of school. 

The more you think of helping 
and boosting, the more you’ll do 
it. When anything comes up, 
boost for it and boost for it hard; 
but whatever you do, don’t knock. 

—E. W. G. 


The cadets of the Los Angeles 
Military Academy have a new 
master, Mr. Risley Major. Let 
us do all we can to help him in 
his task of helping us. 


“Extravagance rots character.” 


THE WISE OLD OWL 


The wise old owl sat on an oak; 
The more he heard: 
The less he spoke. 


The less he spoke 

The more he heard; 

Why aren’t more of us like this 
wise old bird? 


SCHOOL SPIRIT 


_ School Spirit is something that 
every school ought to have and, 
in fact, every school is sure to 
have some, but some schools have 
more than others. 

Some people go to a football 
game and sit through the whole 
game without uttering so much as 
asound. ‘They think, “Oh, what is 
the use?”’, and so it goes with al- 
most every phase of school life. 
But, on the other hand, what if 
our football team went on the 
field with the spirit, “Oh, what is 
the use?”; how far do you think 
they would get with a game? In 
almost every football game every 
player on the team has to use 
every ounce of fighting strength 
he has to win the game. 

Of course, not every man or 
woman can be in the game in that 
sense of the word, but in a way 
everybody can take part by being 
a good and cheerful rooter. Many 
people go so far as to say that 


‘a game 1s won by the grand stand. 


This may be a bit exaggerated, 
but there is a whole lot in it. 
Any team can do better: work 
when they know that the school 
is behind them, and so, in order 
to get a winning team, the school 
must be with them, whether they 
are winning or losing. Our school 
is blessed with a great deal of 
“School Spirit,” but no school can 
have too much. The players have 
to put forth a great deal of energy 
in order to prepare themselves for 
the games, and they should be ap- 
preciated by the student body 
enough to give them body and 


- soul in loyal support of the team. 


—Cadet W. C. Jones. 


“Cultivate a look of determina- 
tion, then—live up to that look.’’ 


3 
i 


— 


sc os oh 


Sateen 


cael 


} 
a 


SUNDRY OBSERVATIONS 
OF SOLOMON, JUNIOR 


“You can’t have too much of a 
good disposition.” 


“Keep your ears open, your 
eyes open, and your mouth shut.” 


“Don’t waste anything—a small 
leak will sink a big ship.” 


“When you are down in the 
mouth think of Jonah—he came 
out all right.” 


“The most valuable result of all 
education is the ability to make 
yourself do the thing you have to 
do, when it ought to be done, 
whether you like it or not.” 


VERSES 


When the golden sun is sinking 
And your heart from care 1s 


free; 
When of others you are thinking, 
Will you sometimes think 
of me? 


Flowers may wither, 
Leaves may fade; 
Friends may forget you, 
Mother, but never will I. 


IT’S A GAY OLD WORLD 


It’s a gay old world when you're 
Say 
And a glad old world when you're 
glad. : 
But whether you play 
Or go toiling away, 
It’s a sad old world when you're 
sad. 


It’s a grand old world when 
you're great 
And a mean old 
you're small. 

It’s a world full of hate 
For the foolish who grate 
Of the uselessness of it all. 


world when 


It’s a beautiful world to see, 
Or it’s dismal in every zone. 
The thing it must be 
In its gloom or its glee 
Depends on yourself alone. 


THE COUNTERSIGN 


I stood. on the bridge, 
The cold wind blew; 

[ stood there alone, 
And I thought of you. 


Your face so fair, 
Your eyes so bright 
Would cheer my heart 
In the darkest night. 


—C. E. W. 


OH! WOE IS ME!!! 


They've asked for a Countersign 
article, 
Descriptive, you know, and all 
that. 
Of ideas I haven't a particle, 
There’s nothing at all in my hat. 


My vacation? Yes, that was a 
hummer. 
We hiked and we hunted and 
fished ; 
Lived out of doors all through the 
summer, 
And did only just what we 
wished. 
But who wants to write of 
_ vacations, 
To rave about sunsets and 


iheess 

not tackle the League of 

Nations? 

I could do it with just as much 
ease. 


Why 


Football? Sure. -this is the 


season. 
But my pen is entirely too slow 


To tell that quick action’s the 


reason 
We're making a mighty good 
show. 


No, I can’t write a Countersign 
article, 
And I think you might have 
known that 


Your ideas don’t help me a 
particle— 
For there’s nothing at all in my 
hat. 


“Ts he all that he seems?” 
“Ves, even worse.” 


“Ts he a live wire?” 
“No, he is a short circuit.” 


on 


“NUTS” 


Cracked while you wait and 
served up-to-date.. 
Swift Repartee 

“Pardon me if I bore you,” said 
the mosquito. 

“Well, how does that strike 
you?” said the man, with a well- 
directed slap. 


The Remedy 
“Oh, dear me, how the hours 
drag! I wish they’d hurry.” 
“Why not apply the spur of the 
moment?” 


Then She Called the Dog 


Tramp: “In my business, lady, 
it is impossible to get a day's 
work.” 

Lady: ‘You don’t say so! You 
poor man! Come in and have 
something to eat.” 

When the tramp had disposed 
of a square meal, the woman 
asked him: 

“What is your business?” 

“T’m a night watchman, mum.” 


A Geographic Tale 


Two American soldiers went 
into a restaurant at Berlin. The 
Austrian waiter asked them: “Are 
you Hungary?” 

They both answered as one: 

“Yes, Siam, bring us Turkey 
with plenty of Greece.” 

iimssonty, but ican tisebild «« 
exclaimed the waiter. 

“Whereupon the doughboys 
cried: “Bring on the Bosphorus!” 

When the German proprietor 
heard the complaint he said: 
“Gentlemen, I can give you a cup 
of coffee but I can’t Fiji; I don’t 
want to Russia, but if you can’t 
be more careful of the China you 
can’t Rumania.” 

“All right,” the soldiers said, 
“then Sweden the coffee and Den- 
mark our bill.” 

“Sneake got into Brown’s house 
and cabbaged all of his sauer 
kraut.” 

“Lettuce see if we can’t beat 
that. “We’ll crawl into a house 
where it’s parsley settled and try 
to turnip something that looks 


like eighteen carrots.” 
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THE RED AND WHITE 
FOOTBALL WARRIORS 
ON THE WARPATH 


Rah! Rah! Rah! 
Rah! Rah! Rah! 
Team-Team-Team!!! 


The Red and White football 
season opened with a bang! Cap- 
tain Bailey, our coach, drilled a 
goodly squad of huskies strenu- 
ously for a week just after the 
opening of the school year in 
order to prepare for the first grid- 
iron battle of the season. At the 
call for men, the student body re- 
sponded most heartily and a lively 
time was in order trying to 
“make” the Big’Team. The spirit 
of the hard working footballers is 
a most inspiring sight. 


Second Team Pulverizes West- 
lake Military Academy 


The first game of the season 
was played on our grounds early 
in October. The Westlake Muil- 
itary Academy furnished the vic- 
tims. Our second team was put 
into action against them to test 
their strength and it was not nec- 
essary to sic the first team into 
the fray. Jack Taylor quarter- 
backed a heady game for the Sec- 
onds. Escalada_ Brothers of 
Nogales, Ariz., did the dirty work, 
smearing up the scoreboard some- 
thing awful. Looie Escalada him- 
self, ran across the Westlake line 
with about a dozen touchdowns! 
The game ended about one minute 
after it started insofar as points 
were concerned, for it took about 
one minute for the husky Seconds 
to score their first touchdown. 
After that it was a field meet, with 
the Second team running wild for 
touchdowns. Score 73 to 0. 

The Countersign wishes to com- 
mend the spirit of the Westlake 
team. They played their first 
game in a sportsmanlike way. 
They took a lopsided beating 
cheerfully. 


The Worthy Second Team Anni- 
hilates Pasadena Military 


The next game was reputed to 
be a dark horse. Pasadena Mil- 
itary Academy had said “Come 
on!” And on we went. Their 
first team against our Second and 


what the L. A. M. A. youngsters 
did to them is better told by the 
score—34 to 0. 


High School Wins a 
Tight Battle 


It was about time that the First 
team should get into a battle. So 
Coach Overan of Venice High 
School brought over his bunch to 
do us up. They did, but they can 
still feel their spine grow cold 
when they think how close it was. 

Venice started out with an easy 
touchdown, | ©f (-course’ ’ they 
thought it was going to be pie. 
And pie it was, for in the second 
quarter they scored again. How- 
ever, there came a half and fur- 
thermore there came two _ half- 
backs and. a full back and the 
whole team. The Red and White 
warriers tasted: blood in the third 
quarter and when the whistle blew 
our warriors were on Venice’s 
one yard line on first down. ‘The 
game ended 13 to 7 in favor of 
Venice, but oh you one yard line 
whistle! 


O. A. N. (Lafayette Square) 
Loses to L. A. M. A. 


The Red and White color bear- 
ers were called upon to face an 
unknown quantity when Coach 
Bailey announced that they would 
tackle: On Aw oN. Cot Lafayette 
Square on the following Saturday. 
O. A. N. was a husky team of 
men and a fairer bunch of play- 
ers have not shown themselves 
upon our gridiron in many a day. 
It was evident right after the start 
that they were no match for our 
footballers. However, they fought 
like Trojans to keep the score 
down. ‘They won the admiration 
and respect of our student body 
for their gameness and sports- 
manship. They knew how to take 
a trouncing with a smile. Score 


38 to 0. 


The Chesty John Muir’s Fall with 
a Thud 


The most talked of game of the 
season was yet to come. Word 
reached us that our ancient en- 
emy from Pasadena was going to 
eat us up alive. They came and 
went after a hectic game on the 
SHO sendy Otic totOel 2, Scone. 


Venice 


South Pasadena High School 
Struck by a Tornado 
Happy Little, a big man with 
a little name, brought over the 


South Pasadena High School 
bunch to do us up.. The game 
started out like a snap for 


Happy’s gang. However, a few 
of the Parada-Temple air bomb- 
ers went right and before South 
Pasadena knew that the game was 
over the score was 44 to 0. They 
took their defeat kindly and the 
best of feelings contiues to exist 
between us. 

Alhambra High School Had a 

Rabbit Foot! 

Tuesday, November 9, we jour- 
neyed to Alhambra to engage 
their huskies in battle. The game 
started out slowly, each feeling 
out their opponents. In the sec- 
ond quarter the Red and White 
carried their colors over Alham- 
bra’s line for a touchdown. 
Vivanco kicked goal. The third 
quarter was hard fought and both 
lines held fast. Green was sig- 
nalled for a punt on our fourth 
down which Alhambra blocked. 
Alhambra’s ball on our ten yard 
line. For three downs our line 
held like a stone wall and Alham- 
bra made one last desperate eifort 
in a wild forward pass that iell 
into the arms of one of their men 
over our line. They made gual. 
Score: / to 7. : 

The fourth quarter was less 
even. Our line held every play 
Alhambra attempted, and cur 
backfield tore large and scrawny 
holes into their defense. A 
straight march down the whole 
length of the field placed the ball 
on Alhambra’s one yard line on 
L. A. M. A.’s first down. Alham- 
bra held for.two downs. On the 
third George Parada, our versa- 
tile fullback, heaved over the line 
by a yard, but the referee claimed 
that the whistle had been blown 
line (a mighty fine distinction) ; 
just before George crossed the 
however, albeit, we had the ball 
about four inches from the line 
and still one down to go. With 
defeat staring Alhambra in the 
face, the timekeeper said time was 
up just as the quarterback calied 
the signal. This piece of Itick 
saved Alhambra High School 
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A PEEP AT THE L. A. M. A. 
GRIDIRON COLOR 
BEARERS 


George Parada—Fullback. Last 
year’s star. George can always be 
counted for at least seven yards 
on each down. Plays hard and 
steady. Never quits until the 
last toot is tooted. 

Clifford Warren—Quarterback. 
“Old Lady” has a cool and clear 
head. Calls signals like a lieuten- 
ant. Colonel Warren has more 
pep to the square inch than cay- 
enne pepper. 

Earle Green—“Pussy.”’ On the 
line-up as a halfback. Fights hard 
and when he gets the ball he dou- 
bles back his ears and it takes all 
. of his opponents to stop him. 

Wilbur Jones—“Cavalry” plays 
the other half. Jonesy insists that 
he is the “betterhalf.”’ He always 
about 


comes up smiling ten 
yards from where he started. 
Oscar Keep — “Scrub” All- 


American center. He keeps his 
eye on the ball and nabs their 
quarterback before he starts. 
Keep thinks he owns the _ ball 
judging from the way he always 
manages to fall on it when “they” 
fumble. 

Luis Vivanco—From Peru, 
South America. He kicks like a 
steer. When he plants his foot 
into the poor ball, the referee puts 
on a pair of magnifying glasses 
to follow it up into the clouds. 
Never misses goal. Plays guard 
and he sure can run. 

Octavio Candelaria — “Candy” 
always plays consistently. There 
never is a hole when Candy is on 
the defense, but ohy, my! when 
he tears into “their” line. 

Ray Shackelford—Played end 
until his fantastic temperament 
tun riot. Shack played a good 
game and made much trouble for 
“them.” However, Shack lived 
too high and his old ailment, “the 
gout,” has got the better of him. 
So—. 

Howard Andrews—Plays end 
now. “Andy” is the second 


team’s fullback, but he has been 
drafted into the first. 

Charles Temple—“Carlin’” sure 
can spear them out of the clouds. 


In one game alone he halted a 
half dozen airplanes for immense 


gains. In the same game Temple 
made two fifty-yard runs _ for 
touchdowns. 

Harvey Gill—‘‘Kangaroo.” He 


goes hopping over the line, grabs 
them by the neck and takes the 
nickels out of their pockets. He 
is tall, rangy, mangy and always 
hungry. It is reported that his 
hunger came upon suddenly dur 
ing a certain game and that he 
chewed oft the ear of one of his 
antagonists. 

Charles Bush—‘Noo Yawk.” 
He has a job stopping them’ 
from coming over. 

James Raines—“Slim Jim” just 
‘reaches over and nails the op- 
ponents’ backs in their tracks. 

Jack Taylor—Substitute quar- 
terback. Bosses the second team. 
Showed his mettle in the O. A. N. 
game. 


FOOTBALL LINE-UP 
First Team 


Green ....Leit Halfback (Capt.) 
Pata ctr pee eer ee ee rete Fullback 
TOMES ewe ors ery. Right Halfback 
Wigner sae tet. cee Quarterback 
FeGe panthers neue enet eee acts Center 
Wivancor: «tae ee Right Guard 
RIESE ie: cee w Left Guard 
Candelaria esis... Right Tackle 
Gia rerccmiertt a ot eae Left Tackle 
“ein plete am nat antes Right End 


Andrews and Shackleford 
Left End 
Substitutes 
Jack Taylor, Jose Fscalada, 
Bush,, Gutierrez. 


Second Team 
Taylor, Jack..Quarterback (Capt. ) 
IACE WS Mattes ae: Ae Fullback 
FE'scalada, Jose...Right Halfback 
Dscaladameotise palyet ialiback 


“IN MEMORINAM” 


The entire campus, from little 
Alfred to the new barn man, have 
been mourning mightily for the 
past week, and truly they have 
plenty to mourn about, for L. A. 
M. A. has lost one-half of her Cav- 
alry. The most pathetic: fact is 
that “Old Bess,” the old black 
horse, died a natural death one 
day last week. Poor Old Bess 
lost out on the election. 

..Note:—This would have been 
the sixth Presidential candidate 
she could have voted for... 

Deepest sympathy to all her 
relatives is extended from the en- 
tire, Cadet’ Corpse,” 

=} 


VERSE LIBRE 


It was midnight on the ocean, 
Not a street car was in sight, 
And the sun was shining brightly 

For it rained all day that night. 


It was midwinter in July, 
And the sleet was just like 
glass; 
The barefoot boy with shoes on 
Stood sitting on the grass. 


It was evening and the rising sun 
Was setting in the West; 

And the little fishes in the trees 
Were huddling in their nest. 


The rain was pouring down, 
The moon was shining bright; 
And everything that you could see 


Was hidden out of sight. 
While the organ peeled potatoes, 
Lard was rendered by the choir. 
While the sexton rang the dishrag 
Someone set the church on fire. 


AYst/2) I [oaehleuee Peace a Me ae MERLE © Center 

Wallliannas rc. ihe Right Guard” ~iloly (somoke! the preacher 

Gubienie? 1 oh keh. che Left Guard shouted. 

WNineitel@es sale taeei Right Tackle In the rain he lost his hair. 

Cunningham 52.1 7.. -.Left Tackle Now his head resembles Heaven, 

Ay lOc) liven. Mew OF 3 Right End For there is no parting there. 

Tina yee e Pe ace LCE Leit End —Friml. 

EXTRA! Next issue will carry a story by the well known 

author, ©. evil. X. Yo Zs Templeabout the’. s Mon. Newpors 


Beach Summer Camp. 
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OUR THANKSGIVING GLAD- 
NESS CHANGED TO 
SADNESS 


Death of Colonel Bailey Shocks 
L. A. M. A. 


At Thanksgiving Dinner, our 
Colonel Bailey presided with the 
genial good humor and gracious- 
ness so natural with him. The 
cadets who remained here for 
Thanksgiving surely have a poig- 
nant picture of Col. Bailey as he 
carved the turkey and bestowed 
his smiles in a most fatherly fash- 
ion. ‘hat afternoon, he, Mar- 
jorie, his daughter, Cadets Keep 
and Jose Escalada, left here in 
the Colonel’s Packard for San 
Diego to visit the Colonel’s ranch. 
It was about 6:30 o’clock, as the 
machine crossed the San Diego 
County line that the Colonel 
spoke to the others saying that 
they were “nearly there as we 
are now in San Diego County.” 
At this point there is a sharp 
curve in the road, and as the Col- 
onel applied the brakes to the ma- 
chine, it skidded breaking the rear 
wheel and toppled over. Miss 
Marjorie, Escalada and Keep, 
though severely shaken, suffered 
only minor cuts and bruises. Miss 
Marjorie and Escalada, less hurt 
than Keep, hailed a passing ma- 
chine and had the Colonel carried 
to Capistrano where medical aid 
was obtained. 

The news came to us that the 
Colonel had suffered only a brok- 
en collar bone and was not in a 
serious condition. The injuries 
sustained, however, proved fatal 
and our Colonel passed away at 
3 o'clock Saturday morning at the 
Santa Ana Hospital. 

Colonel Bailey was always ac- 
tive and full of energy. His un- 
ceasing labor in our behalf here 
at the Academy has earned our 
deepest appreciation. 

; (Concluded on Page 2) 


DECEMBER 4, 1920 


Co. W. J. BAILEY 


Sunset and evening star, 
And one clear call for me! 
And may there be no moaning of 
the bar, 
When I put out to sea. 


But such a tide as moving seems 
asleep, 
Too full for sound and foam, 
When that which drew from out 
the boundless deep 
Turns again home. 


Twilight and evening bell, 
And after that the dark, 


And may there be no sadness of: 


farewell, 
When I embark; 


For tho’ from out our bourne of 
Time and Place 
The flood may bear me far, 
I hope to see my Pilot face to 
face 
When I have crossed the bar. 


—Tennyson. 


“NO.'2 


KNIGHT TEMPLARS CON- 
DUCT FUNERAL OF 
‘COLONEL BAILEY 


The funeral services of Colonel 
Walter J. Bailey, our Principal, 
were held at the Pierce Bros’. 
Chapel Monday afternoon at 2 :30 
o'clock and were conducted by 
the Knights Templar. 

The casket was surrounded. 
with flowers. ‘The Masons floral 
piece of red and white roses rested 
at the foot. 

When the Masonic funeral rites 
were completed, the casket was 
opened and we were allowed to 
look upon him whom we so dearly 
loved, for. the last time.. 

A large spray of roses, pre- 
sented by the Cadet Corps and 
the Faculty, was placed upon the 
casket and then transferred to the 
hearse, preceded by nine of the 
cadets, with Cadet-Lieut. Miller 
in charge, as repreesntatives of 
the Cadet Corps and Capt. Adkis- 
son representing the Faculty. 

The ceremonies at Forest Lawh 
in Glendale, Colonel Bailey’s last 
resting place, were attended only 
by the immediate family. 


IMPRESSIVE CEREMONIES 
AT ACADEMY 


Cadets Pay Final Respects to 
Our Colonel 


Out of respect to our late Prin- 
cipal, Col. W. J. Bailey, who was 
laid to rest Monday afternoon, the 
Academy held services in Bates 
Hall simultaneous with the 
funeral services downtown. Capt. 
Sanford sang two of the Colonel’s 
favorite hymns, “Lead Kindly 
Light,” and “Abide With Me,” 
Capt. Broadbent read some scrip- 


ture passages and poems, then 
talked about the life of -Col. 
Bailey. 


After the prayer, the Faculty 
and the Cadets went to the drill 


srdands and the flag was lowered 
to half-mast while Taps sounded 


and the parting volleysiwere fired. :79i4 froin Maihe néarly forty years 


- agow=dkbe was a graduate of Bates 


The entire cadet corps stood at 
attention while the school bell 
slowly tolled farewell. 


SUNDRY OBSERVATIONS - 


OF SOLOMON JUNIOR 


The man who guesses—serves. 
The man who knows—trules.”’ 


ats you. néver earn more than 
you get—you will never get more 
than. you earn.’ 


cop losece is the boy with a strict 
boss and. a‘ hard task. For he 
shall learn many things that are 
kept from the fellow. with ‘a 
aes b 


“Tf you are right, you can afford 
to. keep -your:temper.: 
aie liniyou care wrong, you can’t 
es to lose it.” 


5 oi “Even when you know it your- 
self. never let a man. know that 
you are as: wise as he. “He does 
so enjoy standing on a pedestal, 
and it would be a pity to. tumble 
the poor. mcr Olin? 62 


wit’There. has: always heen a ndoube 
as to whether clothes really: niade 
the man, and this has been 
strengthened by the.present cer- 


_tainty that: foweralls do not make 


the wor km an.: 


“Tp it wasn’t (on the Polen a girl 
wouldn’ t mind having red hair. 


oN cadet who gets sore men he 
gets ‘Squad is about as. useful an 
adjunct: to these halls of intellect 
asia Hee plaster on a rhinoc= 
cpaakes 


aSame of the new Shows are 
bod and some are rotten: pe 
seme are good and rotterts” i 


aN ou that the Lis. Ay ence 
company is takin’ suspender but- 
tons fer rides on their yeller. fords, 
ive..don’t dare leave an ol pair 
6’ pants hangin’ around.” 


school, 
were grO 
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(Concluded from Page 1) - 


Colonel Bailey came to Califor- 


College of that,State. Forsome 


Ue eenayk pave ihe held the office of. County 


Superintendent of Schools cf San 
Diego County. He, with Mr. 
Emery, founded Harvard Military 


Academy at 16th St. and Western | 
Ave., in Los Angeles. Later Col-, 


onel Bailey sold his share of the 
Harvard school to his partner and 
bought the interests in the L. A. 
M. A. then at Commonwealth 
\ye. In 1908 the preesnt site was 
purchased, the buildings put up 
and the school transferred here. 

Colonel. Bailey kept in close 
touch with our activities and the 
aas prospered. His ideals 
‘ound into the very fabric 
of our school life. His examples 
of Christian virtues were an in- 
spiration to the thousands of 
young lives that have come in 
contact with his. ; 

EtAc Me A: “has: Jost za Sod 
friend, but the spirit. of Colonel 
Bailey’s unselfish work will live 
on in the hearts of all who have 
ever known him. _. 

The institution for which he 


gave the utmost of his energy will . 


endeavor to carry on the work he 
so nobly advanced and to main- 
tain the same high standards and 
ideals ue established. 


DRILL PROGRESSING 
NICELY 


The Commandant is pressing 
the drill into rapid progress. Most 
of-the new cadets seem to be try- 
ing hard to master the comphi- 
cated movements “and: have 
learned most of the technical ex- 
pressions and something about 


their execution: ’Phe most neces- - 


sary thing now is practice espe- 
cially in the squad movements. 
The different manuals are im- 
proving greatly. In fact, we have 
mastered Butts Manual, so that 
it really looks like something from 
the reviewing stand, and until the 
Battalion Parade has been per- 
fected and the band rounds into 
shape, this exercise will be used 
on. Thursdays, to entertain our 
visitors. =—C; TB: 


THE MANUAL OF aN 
PITCHING NSIS De. 


needa: Re het 30 eat ine 
Commandant 
“tent pitching” 
Lockwood House and Carmelita 


| Hall. were assigned their “pup 
: tents”; and told to “fcount their 


spikes.” Ina, ‘short time ‘the 
Lockwood Squad had: ‘their little 
white tents picelied in a “jerfect 
line. 

The Manual Be Tent Pitching 
will be mastered by the two above 
mentioned ‘dormatories during 
the next féws weeks. 


‘FREMONT HALL TO FIRE 


Target Practice to Begin 

While the othér dormatories ‘are 
busy conquering the “pup tents,” 
the cadets of Fremont Hall will 
be entertained by the crack shots 
at target practice. Ten rounds of 
ammunition will be fired by each 
cadet per week and a high score 
is looked for from each: one of 
them.» toe 

Later, a squad composed © of 
eight men will be selected from 
among the best shots of all dor- 
matories to’: compete against 


-éach = other ‘and against other 


schools. 

: There are ennee medals awarded 
for proficiency in markmanship 
and it behooves each cadet to 
practice diligently and become ‘an 
expert shot. To know how’ to 
shoot and: shootwell is no mean 
accomiplishment. Let us “buckle 
down” to some hard work. 


UNA CANCIONCITA 
Ouets son. Me dos, 
Que son las’ tres, 
Que son “las cuatro, cinco y 
Seis de la manana. 
Porque mi*fiilia, ‘Porque r mi ues 
Esta dursiiétida muy tranquila 
en la ventana. 
—Juan dé-Dias de la Mano 
Negra de Sinaloa de Ybarra. 


“He who never makes a mistake 
never does anything.’ He who 
make too many mistakes loses his 
job. 


‘{Maugurated ane: 
contests again. 


i 
( 
{ 
: 


Seep ae 


THE WORRIES, TRIALS AND — 


TRIBULATIONS - 


Of a. Business” Manager of a 
- School ae 


“en | ie 8th, 1920, i was 


elected ‘Business . Manager of the 


School Paper. . 
Being’a novicé at suet a jabs I 


imagined how imposing’ my name 
would look on the: staff when the 
“T also thought 


paper came out.” 
of the opportunity to go ‘to’ town 
three times. a: “week, ~ missing 
Betool ior avhali day.® Fa 


But then came the end of pleas- 
ant dreams. 
all I ‘had to do, was to address the 
mailing copies. The next week 
brought the fatal day. Tuesday 
morning I had to go to town to 
'look for some ads. “Not as easy 
as it seems! The first merchant 
I picked out, was the owner. ,of 
a dry goods store, but'to my dis- 
appointment he quoted a little 
phrase which ran something like 
chise), “No: 
a school paper.” 
Disgusted as I was at being 
turned down in such a manner I 
decided to try a hardware store. 


I went*in and having given the 


description and purpose of our 
paper to the manager, I could al- 
most hear him repeating the fa- 
miliar phrase: “No, we don’t ad- 
vertise in a school-paper,” but to 
my glad surprise his reply was 
encouraging. “Not ‘because we 
will get any return-for it; but to 
help out we will take:a five dollar 
ad for two issues:*~:I took the 
copy for the ad and went out with 
a more firm step, convinced that 
not all managers were of the same 
disposition. 

I decided to get a grocery store 
next. Here things changed as 
the manager said, “Come around 
in about an hour.” In an hour | 
came back but the manager was 
not there. The clerks told me to 
come back at about 1 o’clock. At 
one I was there but the manager 
was busy. I had waited for two 
hours when the manager came 
and_ said, that the best hour to see 
him was in the morning, so I left 
and we haven't his ad yet. 


One week past and. 


we don’t advertise in 
So out I went: 


Regt ph, Ue 


Pe Go NE ERSIGN 


went to three “more. firms ut my 
efforts: failed. ‘ 

The aftérnoon. was ‘old now and 
I had only one more ad to get for 
the day. This was a stationery 
store of wide reputation. I went 


to. their store on Spring Street 
and was told that the Adverti sing” 
Manager was at their store. on 
‘I hurried over to the. 


Hill Street. 
second store and’ in a few minutes 


iL found’ myself on the third floor. 


Be ad for the whole. year, besides 
being assured of OSM his ad 
for the annual. 


I am glad to say that. I will 


never will forget the gentleman. 


who gave me this ad, for he made 


me happy again, and helped me. 


to. see the ‘eikver” lining of the 
cloud. 


OO 


EXPERIENCE | 
Out in the regions mountainous, 
Where rivers leap so fountainous, 
Promoters shrewdly count on us: 
To keep. their ventures tested. 
There’s gold in all. the nooks and 
bends, 


They promise brincelye: iigidend 


But .that 
ends— Ae 
I knew, LOteeL iamiestadl 


is where: the matter 


A project irrigational, 


With prospects quite durational,: 
in terms sensational, 
By one who ney (pulses 


Was sprung, 


(emi 
He took a partner cheerfully, 


Who furnished dough, half fear- 


fully, 
And now is pining tearfully— 
I know, for I’m the victim. 


Where gushers spouted roaringly 
And stock advanced quite soar- 
ingly, 
And wealth would come in pour- 
ingly, 
As the promoters taught it; 
The scheme was proven born of 
craft, 
That oil stock, 
graphed, 
Is buried now, and epitaphed— 
I know, because I bought it.. 
Harry J. Williams,— 
In the Fun Book, Wheeling, 
W. Va. 


nicely litho- 


THANKSGIVING TRIP TO 
MOUNTAINS © {7 . 


Talk about your keen mountain 
trips—Oh! Boy! and those hot 
cakes. _ Kven though the wash 
water was cold, the fellows had a 
real time, | - About 12 aah): Friday. 
afternoon, Cadets Shackelford, 
Cunningham, ‘Vivanco, Ybarra, 
Crisp,. Escalada, 1 Candelaria: 
Wingfiéld and Kirby under tlie’ 
leadership, of Capt. Broadbent and: 
Capt. Major, left the Academy for 
the mountains yia Sierra Madre’ 
and pitched at the L. A. M. A.- 
camp in the Sierras at 4 o’clock.: 

All-hands to the wheel made a 
speedy preparation :-and<-duties- 
were assigned.. Cunningham was 
appointed cook. John Ybarra was 
elected woodcutter. - Supper -was 
then made ready—the: kind that: 
makes hair grow on your feet: 
the kind you read about but sel: 
dom-see. After the. platter wag’ 
licked'so;clean that you could seéi 
your face’ in. it, the party sat: 
around the camp- bare and:some de- 
lectable apples were roasted, Seve. 
eral of the boys went to Roberts’. 
Camp to a dance which “wasn’t.” 
They returned to camp “muchly”, 
disappointed and were glad to hit 
the hay. ; 

Capt. Broadbent set things stirs 
ring. at.6:30 A. X. Capt, “Major 
stirred -with. the rest,,ionly -hé* 
stirred. imhis .sleep.. The: moun: 
tains is no place for he, ‘Who.is: 
accustomed to. washing, in warm 
water... That water surely created. 
some appetite! which. was. the,- 
only thing that saved: Cunning-. 
ham and. his hot cakes, . After. 
breakfast. a hike was made, to. 
Hogee’s trail. Some of the boys. 
returned early to make .ready:i.a, 
fine dinner, which was demolished 
with a relish by the eer when: 
they arrived. syne 


When the dishes.. fede “been. 
washed the fellows struck. camp’ 
and hit the. downward trail to the 
car and arrived at the Academy at: 
5 o'clock, all anxious to go aga 


—C. T. 


Palma: “Have you ever seen 
a mosquito weep?” 

Etchepare: “No, 
seen a moth-ball.” 


but I have~ 
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EDUCATION 


_An education is essential to any 


person who would make a success 
of life. Without an education one 
cannot expect to rise to any great 
height on the ladder of success. 
Getting an education should be 
tippermost in every one’s mind. 
Any  broad-minded business 
ivan will tell you that an educa- 
tion is one of the best assets a boy 


can have when he starts out into 


the world to make his way. ‘The 
value of an education cannot be 
over-emphasized. This is. the 
petiod when a person must be- 
come a specialist in his particular 
lite and he cannot become a spe- 
cialist along any line without an 
education. 

: Had it not been for their super- 


ior education, do you think that. 


George Washington would have 


ever Ted his forces to victory ; or,. 
Abraham Lincoln could have suc-. 


cessfully brought the Civil War to 
a close with the North and South 
still united? 

A boy cannot have a better 
Hirotto than that which Abraham 
Lincoln gave to us and which 
shall. be Pemembered as. long as 
the Stars and Stripes continue to 
wave; “T will study and get ready 
ane maybe my time will come.’ 


—E, W. G. 


In days of old the pirate bold. 
Slayed men and seized their 
piles! 


3ut now the dear, sweet profiteer , 


just takes our ‘all with smiles. 


L. A. M. A. SUMMER CAMP 
AT NEWPORT BEACH, | 
CALIFORNIA | 


It has been the custom of the 


school for several years to spend 


the summer vacation period in: 


camp either at the beach or.in the 
mountains. 

The beach camp is located at 
Newport Beach, where the school 
owns a nice two-story house, a 
boat house and several boats and 
a canoe. It is a nice quiet beach 


and affords the cadets good op- 


portunity for bathing and other 
sports which they enjoy. 

In the latter part of June, the 
vanguard, consisting of four ca- 
dets in charge of Lieut. Veronda, 
left for the beach to prepare the 
camp for use in the summer. All 
the cadets in the vanguard had 
pronounced social _ tendencies 
which interfered with their work 
and later with their evening pleas- 
ures. On receiving permission to 
take a walk downtown along the 
beach for an hour one evening, 
their social natures got the best 
of them and they did not return 
to camp before 9 o’clock for which 
they were sentenced to spend 
every night in camp. 

When the camp was placed in 
“ship shape,’ Mrs. Wood brought 
the rest of the boys down. ‘The 
boys all respected her wishes for 
she has quite a reputation for 
wielding two by fours. Lieut. 
Veronda injected military disci- 
pline and camp life began in 
earnest. 

Temple was made top-sergeant 
and assisted with some of the mil- 
itary work. 

The first thing in the morning 
was reveille or “Everybody Up.” 
This never sounded very good to 
us but we knew the only alterna- 
tive was to face the paddle,.so we 
readily responded. We quickly 
donned our bathing suits and 
rushed forth to the sand for “‘set- 
ting up” exercises, after which 
Lieut. Veronda would give the 
command “about face!’ and 
“double time for the water.”’ Oh, 
what screaming and yelling and 
jumping we did. This part of the 
program was popular with us. 

At 7 o’clock we were more than 


Tietjen 


ready for breakfast to which we 
did ample justice. I am sorry to 
relate that anyone late to a forma- 
tion missed a part of his breakfast 
and dessert at other meals. It was 
a good thing that Harold Case 
was good looking for good. looks 
was all that kept him alive. 

After breakfast we had an hour 
for fatigue duty, cleaning up, 
etc. Then came the best part of 
our daily program, our drill, Near- 
ly every day we had spectators 
watching us drill. Little Rock 
was leader of his squad and his 
red hair and dimples made him 
popular with the spectators. 

We had two hours recreation 
following drill, which we usually 
spent “fishing.” In other words 
we fed the fish with bait from our 
hooks, but we never caught any. 
Red Rock always maintained that 
his hooks were no good. ‘Tietjen 
was always catching a whale and 
calling for assistance to help land 
him. One day he really did catch 
a fish (a minnow) and it nearly 
jerked him into the water. :Had 
we had to live on the fish: we 
caught we would all have starved. 
Mr. Pelletier, with his “Silver 
Hook” was about the only suc- 
cessful fisherman in our camp. 

From one to three o'clock, we 
had school work which was fol- 
lowed by two hours’ crecreation. 
The star students, i. e. Case and 
usually studied. during 
recreation also. During this per- 
iod we fished, swam or went boat- 
ing. 

- At 5:30, we were already for 
supper but Case, who never cared 
for desserts. From six to seven 
was. our free hour. This hour, 
each one could devote to his own 
pleasure by permission. 

Seven o'clock closed our mili- 
tary day, at which time the bugler 
sounded retreat and “to the_col- 
ors” as the flag was lowered. 
Ybarra was accorded the sunset 
gun. This ceremony was wit- 
nessed each evening by a large 
audience, who came evening after 
evening to watch our formation. 

The remainder of the evening 
was devoted to study, or weiner 
bakes, songs and the like. Cadets 
Friml and Ybarra usually enter- 
tained us with some classical 


_ ahead to reconnoiter. 


piano selections, Ybarra’s favorite 
being “El Caballo Eg or 


“"he White Horse.” The cadets 
surely enjoyed this selection! 


At 9 o’clock, taps were sounded 
and everyone was quiet and in 
bed. 


There were several other fea- 
tures of the camp which appealed 
very strongly to us. One was the 
“Sham Battle.” General Temple 
has his army of five thousand men 
in camp when word was brought 
that General Parcel with four 
thousand men was advancing on 
his camp. Ina short time General 
Temple’s army was ready for bat- 
tle and began advancing to meet 
the foe. Scout-in-chief Hansen, 
an “Oklahoma Indian,” was sent 
After about 
three hours of marching, the 
scout sent back word that bands 
of the enemy had been sighted. 
General Temple issued orders for 
a flank movement so as to come 
upon the enemy from the rear. 
When the armies met they fought 
long and fiercely. After a few 
hours of combat, the referee, 
Lieut. Veronda called the battle 
a tie. The leaders then shook 
hands and the armies sat down to 
a feast. Etchepare, Lenox, Woer- 
heide and others were among the 
“dead and wounded” when the 
smoke cleared away. 


Another interesting feature was 
the dance which was held every 
Saturday night at Newport. We 
were all permitted to attend this 
dance and this feature appealed 
especially to Temple, Green and 
Parcel. 


There were short hikes along 
the beach, and a trip to the movies 
at Balboa and other things “too 
numerous to mention.” 


‘The camp at the beach was a 
decided success and we all en- 
jJoyed our summer to the utmost. 
We all appreciate the effort Lieut. 
Veronda put forth for our benefit 
and pleasure and take this oppor- 
tunity to express our appreciation 
to him. 
ae Yours truly, 

Cadet Musician Sergeant 
Cwbal. Lemple! 


THE COUNTERSIGN 


THE RED AND WHITE 
BESTS O. A. N. (LAFAY- 
ETTE SQUARE) AGAIN 


Saturday morning, November 
20th, O. A. N. brought over a 
huskier bunch than last time with 
the hopes of getting revenge for 
their stinging defeat earlier in the 
season. The game started out 
quite evenly but the L. A. M. A. 
team woke up early and it’s the 
early bird that gets the worn. 


When the referee blew the final. 


whistle L. A.M. A. 
Score 45 to 7. 


was On top. 


First Quarter: 


On; the», (first) \play | “Paddy” 
Parada got away for a fifty yard 
run and a touch down which was 
not counted, however, because 
Temple was penalized for hold- 
ing. Straight football goes 
through for a touch-down. Vi- 
vanco kicks goal, 7-0. 

O. A. N. intercepts a pass and 
runs 55 yards. Our team holds 
them to no gain in four downs. 
They punt. Green carries the ball 
to their 15-yard line. They recov- 
ered a fumble and punt out of dan- 
ger. | Cavalry "Jonesmagallops 
over their line for another touch 
down. Vivanco kicks goal. Score 
14 to 0. Green intercepts a pass 
on their 20 yard line. Makes 15 
yards. Ball on tehir 5 yard line. 
O. A. N. holds for two downs. 
Third downs Patty bucks center 
for another touchdown. Vivanco 
makes goal. Score 21 to 0. Es- 
calada J. goes in for Gill—who 
has gone wild. Andrews in for 
Temple. Shackleford picks up a 
fumble for 15 yards. They are 
penalized 5 yards offside. Green 
goes over for touchdown. An- 
drews fails to kick goal. Score 
27 ato) 0} 

Wingfield in for Vivanco. First 
team) beinge Saved» for j the next 
game. O. A. N. revives! Two 
long forward passes put the ball 
on our 10 yard line. Another pass 
and they are on our two yard 
line. Their Q. B. carries it over 
and kicks goal. Score 27 to 7. 

They kick off. Shackleford re- 
turns it fifty yards. Patty gains 
Ie vands.) | Grecnen aes mover. 
Patty fails at goal. Score 33 to 
7. Half over! Andrews at half 


back in Jone’s place. They kick 
off to Patty who fumbles. Re- 
covers and runs ninety for a 
touch down. Greene fails at. goal. 
Score 39 to. 7, 

O. A. N. receive ball on their 
40 yard line. Greene intercepts. 
a pass. Andy makes ten yards. 
Green makes ten more. Andrews 
loses two yards. Andrews fum- 
bles but recovers, no loss. Patty 
makes a desperate run, crosses 
their line but had to step over 
side line. Ball on their 30 yard 
line. Ball goes over to O. A. N. 
on downs when three passes fail 
to gain ground. Shack intercepts 
a pass. Greene fumbles. Fourth 
down 12 to go. Pass intercepted 
their ball on their 20 yard line. 
They make downs. They make a 
15 yard pass. Andy intercepts 
pass and makes 20 yards. With 
perfect interference Greene runs 
35 yards: Ball on their 5 yard 
line. Warren carries it over. An- 
drews fails at goal. Score 45 to 
7. The carnival of touch downs 
is Over. 


WE BOW TO VENICE’S 
MIGHTY WARRIORS 


On Wednesday afternoon, Nov. 
24th, we journeyed to the city of 
canals to engage their husky war- 
riors in battle. We engaged them 
all right but they disengaged 
themselves. Our line could not 
hold their fierce onslaughts. They 
won, 34 to 6. 

Game is on. Ball on their 20 
yard line. They make 10 yards. 
Candelaria makes three good 
tackles that holds them. Our 
ball on downs. We make first 
down. We fail to make downs. 
Their ball on our 20 yard line. 
Straight line bucks puts it over 
for them: ~They fail at’ goal. 
Score, 6 to 0, 

Paddy receives the ball on our 
20 yard line. Pussy goes through 
for 5 yards. Jones ~ makes one. 
Green punts to their 40 yard line. 
Quarter ends with the ball in the 
middle of the field. Line bucks 
again goes over. They make 
goal. Score, Sy Woy He): 

Our line isn’t doing its bese 


é ‘mon, 
can, dé" its, 

‘Warren _ ‘receives. Goes We 
yards. .. Green. thrown for a loss. 


Green punts to their 20 yard. line. 
Venice, fails to make downs. We 
Half is up. The 


make our downs. 
ball i is in mid field. 
Temple receives ball, 
our 20 yard line. Three passes 
incomplete. Green punts to their 
30 yard line. They fail to make 
yards. Our ball. ‘Two attempts 
at passes incomplete. Pass Pa- 
rada to Temple nets 8 yards. 
Green punts. They make first 
down by 2 inches. 
a'fumble. They intercept a pass 
and. make 70 yards. ‘Three line 
bucks: puts it over again. 
make goal. Score 20 to 0. 
They kick off to “Kangaroo,”. 


who: carries the ball to the fifty. 
_A pass to Temple..ad-. 
Paddy 


yard line. 
vances the. ball 20 yards. 
carries.it 8 yards. Venice penal- 


ized for holding. The ball is ot. 
Andrews car- 
Vivanco is excited 


their 2 yard. line. 
ries it over. 
fails to kick goal. Score, 20:to 6. 

Vivanco kicks off the ball, goes 
over their goal line. ‘They make 
two straight downs and the quar- 
ter ends. A straight march down 
the field—just straight football— 
scores another touchdown, they 
make goal. Score, 27 to 6. 

Green recovers a fumble, makes 


five yards. ‘Two passes are in- 
complete. Paddy makes five 
yards. Green punts to mid field. 


They make two downs. Paddy 
throws them for a 2 yard loss. 
Venice fights hard, and gains it 
back. Three downs more puts it 
over again and another goal. 
Score, 34 to 6. 

Paddy receives kick off. Runs 
40 yards. Green has to punt. 
Their ball on the fifty yard line. 
A good pass on their part puts 
the ball on our thirty yard line. 
The whistle blows the game is 


over. Good Luck Venice! Ven- 
-ice’s team is in line for the South- 
ern California Light Weight 
Championship.” 

‘Adam and Eve’s_ telephone 
number : 

281 Apple. 


“Jine hit them hard—you 


Ball on 


Our ball. on 


They ; 
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ALL, HONORS oe 7 
COOKS 


Mr, and Mrs. Pelletier Fed Us 
“Like Kings’ on ‘Thanksgiving 


The few cad ts who were: steee 


ent on the campus during Mhanks- 
giving sat down to a dinner ‘not to 
be duplicated in the world®°** 


The cooks worked ‘hard ' she 
long in order to prepare the botin- 
Here is what” we 


teous feast. 
had: 
Roast Turkey: 


Roast Pork with Apple Save, 


Mashed Potatoes 


Candied Sweet Potatoes 


Gravy: 
Crearied Cauliflower ° > i 
oat Mashed Sauish 
Cranberry Sauce 
Cranberry Jelly : 
Jonathon Apples 
Pumpkin Pie: 


Celery — 
Minced Pie 


Sha Pudding: ‘with Hard Sauce 


MY: FIRST SHAVE | 


Last week i ran into an open shop 
To get a hair and a: whisker 
chop: 
The barber saw me eabily drop 
Into his den to shed my crop: 


He placed a rag about my frame’ 
And started in upon his game: 
He didn’t know my honored riame 
‘And he didn’t know of my social 

fame. aie te 


eset pts 
fon dt 


He greased his clippers a fer 


And sharpened his snippers ;' 
He straightened my flippers oe 
And stretched is BeDp ste: 


He slashed my head both up and 
down. 
And made me (oor like a Chi- 
nese houn’ 
He cut my lip, and missed my 
down; 
Then he broke his razor on my 
crown. 
He took a towel and polishéd me, 
Then put in place my new 
Derby ; 
He lowered the chair and set me 
free 
And then extracted his two-bit 
fee. 


: sf felt a as s though | Tr had shave: comer 


“And! was proceeding toward 1 iny: 

“prave; erkp areas Ag tine 

I vowed vengeance’ on: the ee 

That slipped on:me that two-bit: 

shave. ee ones 
ee ee Gamered 

by’ Oscar Keep. * 


‘PLUCK 


., By. Cadet-Lieut. R. C. Miller . 
{Phrough the.cold, drizzling. rain 
the night shift of- the Copper Bar 
Mine-made their way to the hoist 
house. /::It was customary to 
gather’ .around the engineer’s: 
stove before descending into the 
aoooe of:the old.mine. | 

“Br-r-r!” growled: Hanson, the 
te Swede, as he clumped.across 
the room to the cheery fire: “Tt s. 
purty cold: tonight outside.” “42 

“I don’t doubt... it,’ yewered 
Big Jim Conklin, the engineer. 
“By the sound..of the. wind’ we 
may see Old Harry of.a tornado.” 
. The men guffawed each other 
in their. gruff, honest fashion. for 
a few: minutes..and then’ Stump 
Evens, the night foreman, called 
for ‘the night shift. Five times 
the old cage rattled up and down 
to the 1,200-foot: level. and all the 
men, were down., It. was nine 
o’clock and the wind was increas- . 
ing in violence every minute. -: 

“Phew !” whistled Conklin, ‘ pes 
is going to be some storm!’ 

Midnight came and went ; oe 
muck was sent up quite . ire- 
quently, so ‘Conklin’ was’ com- 
pelled to remain by the hoist all 
the time. At five in the morning 
the wind was shrieking With de- 
moniacal howls. Whole: banks. 
of snow were caught in the 
transient whirlwinds~ and lashed 


with -gigantic strength «into a 
furious cloud of blinding,. stinging, 
driving sleet. eMearfull. blasts. 


shook the hoist house and the 
power-line sang with vibration. 
Shortly after five a hatless figure 
threw open the door and burst 
into the room. It was young 
Spencer, the surveying engineer 
in charge of the underground ex- 
tension work at the Copper Bar. 

“Just ran up to see if every~ 
thing’s O.K.,” he grinned. “It’s 
a devilish pieces ienit itre 


“Sure is,” replied Conklin. 
~ “Tt’s so cold the boys have been 
workin’ like Old Harry to keep 
warm. Had forty loads of muck.” 


“Fine, fine; we'll soon.be Citi 
into that lower vein and# 


ting 
then My god! what’s that?” 
- Conklin jumped from his seat. 
With a mighty crash the two 
power poles next to the trans- 
former house had given way to 
the fury of the storm. 

+ Quick as a flash the young engi- 
neer jumped to*the control fever 
of the hoist. He spun it around 
and there was no response. A 
fearful expression became frozen 
on his face. 

“Do you realize,” he faltered, 

“twenty-five men in the bottom 
of the mine, the power off and 
the automatic electrical detonator 
set for five-thirty !” 

Conklin became rigid. He was 
speechless. Despite the cold a 
beady sweat collected on his. fur- 
rowed brow. 

BCome, sCome., “Spencer 
grasped him by the_ shoulders. 


“We must do something aa do 


it quick. What level is the 
cage at?” 
“It’s at the bottom,” gasped 


Conklin. 
“Good. God!” 


was the reply. 


“There's only one thing to do.. 


Get the oxy-acetylene ” welding 
outfit and’ pack it down to the 
bottom, cut a hole through the 
cage and let-them out.” . 

“Man, man, it’s: 3) iphysical im-),. 
possibility ; meniGai te do it. I 
can't do it and you are not as 
strong as-——” :: SOARES 

“Never mind that,” was She curt 
rejoinder. “We'll try. We've 


1 


Candies; 


ger? Huntington Drive 


“above him. 


Twenty-five 
Heaven lend us 


got to, I tell you. 

lives. May 

strength!” 
He seized the bewildered engi- 


eer by the hand and dragged him 


into the tool room. 


“All right,’ 
suddenly regaining possession of 
himself.. “Ul:take the tank; you 
take the piping.” 

Spencer passed the tank to him 
and he ran for the shaft. Spencer 
then rolled up the flexible metal 
tubing and followed. They were 
at the 700-foot level and Conklin’s 
back was aching under the weight 
of the tank. Spencer followed not 
less than ten rungs of the ladder 
He had discarded his 
coat and shirt at the 300-foot 
level, as had Conklin, and they 
presented a grewsome spectacle 


naked from the waist up, faces and 


bodies steaming with perspiration, 
streaked with mud and laboriously 
descending the rotten ladder. The 
walls of the shaft were lighted 
only by their carbide lamps, which 
were put out time after time 
by the descending rain. They 
stopped to rest at the 1,000-foot 
level and Conklin collapsed. It 
was 5:20, ten minutes before the 
ninety pounds of dynamite below 
was to be exploded. 
no way the men could stop it. 
They did not understand the com- 
plex mechanism of the electric 


‘contrivance which set off the ex: 


plosive. There they were, trapped 


like tats in a cage and even now © 


Spencer, could Roe their cries and. 
poundings on the cage. It was up 
to him. Arranging the uncon- 
scious Conklin in as easy a posi-- 
tion as was possible, he shouldered 


Bluebird Catfectione Co 
and Lunch Room 


fee® ‘Cream, Soft Drinks and | ere ee 


“of, a 
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not by ‘strength of 


shouted Conklin, “blood, but by the force of nerves, 


the fan aaa W ent Asai He was 
exhausted when he reached the 
bottom, but another trip to the; 
level 200 feet above was newess 
sary for the tubing. 


He made it,: 
flesh and: 


! 


ilovive. When he reached the bot- 
tom the second time the men un- 
derneath the cage were frantic. | 


“Four minutes,” shrieked Han-' 


son; “four minutes and. off 
sherso-., 
“Don’t make me. talk, boys, 


said Spencer from above; “I’m all 
in now. It'll be all I can do to 
get this started.” 

A moment later the hiss of the 
powerful oxy-acetylene flame was 
heard and the steel plates of the 
cage melted like wax. In a short! 
time a good-sized square had been, 
cut in the top of the cage and it: 
fell through with a crash. Spen- 
cer had just strength left to turn’ 
off the flame and then fainted, 
tumbling through the opening: 
into Hanson’s arms. 

A frantic mucker leaped for the 
opening and was felled by Han- 
son's powerful arm. 

“I ee Spencer up frst. 

save us.4 You see?” y, 

With that he pulled himself up 


He 


There atac . wysone: ‘ari, Spencer tucked under 


the other and the rest followed. 
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Boulevard Pharmacy 


_ EL SERENO, CALIFORNIA 


EDWIN HARTLEY, Men’s Tailor 
Right Clothes at Right Prices 


204-5 Lissner Bldg. Phone 11182 ) Los Angeles, California 


We Suggest 
3 for Christmas Gifts 


Swan Fountain Pens, Holiday Box 
Stationery, Leather Goods from 


H. S. CROCKER CO., Inc. 
Cunningham, Curtis and Welsh Co. Division 


SAN FRANCISCO—OAKLAND—SACRAMENTO 


_ 250-252 South Spring St. LOS. ANGELES 723-725 South Hill St. 


Compliments of 


Ale fl. 


“Twas a good Countersign last time. 


Keep it up boys!” 


And: kindly 


Bc ce. 
Friend 
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Cherry Christmas! ss Healthy New Year! 


PEACE ON EARTH 


“What means this glory round 
our feet?” 

The Magi mused, 

than morn!” 

And voices chanted 


“more bringt 


clear and 


sweet, 
“Today the Prince of Peace is 

born.” 
eiiviitaweareans this star,’ the 


shepherd said, 
“That brightens through the 
rocky glen?” 
And angels answering overhead, 
Sang 
“Peace on earth, good will to 
men!” 


"Tis nineteen hundred years, and 


more, 

Since those sweet oracles were 
dumb ; 

We wait for Him, like them of 
yore; 

Alas! He seems so slow to 
come! 


But it was said in words of gold, 

No time or sorrow e’er shall 
dim, 

That little children might be bold, 

In perfect trust to come to Him. 


All round about our feet shall 
shine, 
A light like that the wise men 
saw, 
If we our loving wills incline 
To that ane Life pace is the 
Law. 
So shall we learn to understand 
The simple faith of shepherds 
‘then, ; 
clasping hand in 
hand, 
ay, “Peace on earth, good 
will to men.’ 
—James Russell Lowell. 


CHRISTMAS SPIRIT 


There is no room in the world 
for cynics today when it comes 
Christmas time. Christmas is the 
tine tO. Sivewmnot that i say sit 1s 
the only time to give, but it is the 
time for those who never give to 
give and those who are always 
giving to give more. It not only 
means presents but all a fellow 
has in him. It does not matter 
what the price of the article is. 
What counts most is the spirit in 
which it is given. Don’t wait un- 
til after Christmas to send your 
presents, for then some how the 
full sweetness in the spirit of the 
giver is not there. It makes little 
children happy to rise on Christ- 
mas morning and find Christmas 
presents on their tree and in their 
stockings. But we must not for- 
get the parents or young men and 
women. They like to be remem- 
bered on Christmas morning also. 
Though they’d not give presents 


they ask that they be remembered 


(Continued on Page 2) 


FRENCH ARTIST AT 
L. A. M.A. 


Mile. Grandpre Delights 
Audience 


Tuesday evening, Dec. 14, 
through the kindness and courte- 
sy of Captain Sanford, a most in- 
teresting musical program was 
presented in Recreation Hall. 
Miss Stella Morrin, or as known 
on the stage Madamoiselle De 
Grandpre, was the artist of the 
evening. Cadets and friends of 
the academy were guests. 

Miss Morrin is a native of Par- 
is, where she was graduated from 
the Conservatory of Music. Dur- 
ing the world war she was among 
those who so valiantly assisted in 
maintaining the morale of the Al- 
lied Armies by entertaining them 
at the front. She also served as 
a nurse. 

Mlle. Grandpre gave a delight- 
fully informal program of wide: Se- 
lection. Her rendition of numbers 
from the opera “Carmen” was a 
treat. Poe three years she sang 
the title role in this classic at 
L’Opera in Paris. For the most 
part, at her request, her audience 
selected the songs. She sarfg 
“Marseillaise,” “Madelon,” “Auld 
Lang Syne,” “Mother Machree,” 
“My Little Grey Home in the 
West,” Lullabies, Lauder Favor- 
ites, Trish Melodies, “Over There” 
and many other wartime favorites. 

She has a highly pleasing and 
unique French personality, which 
materially added to the charm of 
her evening’s program. She is also 
an accomplished pianist, at times 
accompanying. her own numbers. 
She played several piano selec- 


Z 
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tions, among them “Dardinella,” 
which set her audience aglow 
with enthusiasm. 

Several times prior to the war 
Miss Morrin has visited. Canada 
and this country professionally, 
but is now here for her health. She 
will leave Los Angeles in a short 
time for Montreal, whence she 
will sail for Europe to take up her 
musical engagements for the sea- 
son. 

Captain and Mrs. Sanford as- 
sisted Miss Morrin in her pro- 
gram. ‘The audience was happy 
to hear them. Mrs. Sanford gave 
several readings. Captain Sanford 
accompanied Miss Morrin and 
rendered several piano solos—his 
own compositions. His musical 
numbers are rich in melody and 
harmony. His ballad, sung by 
Miss Morrin, was especially ap- 
preciated. 

THE COUNTERSIGN TO 

PRESENT THREE-ACT 
COMEDY 


Plans are under way, at the 
present time, for the rehearsal of 
the three-act comedy that the 
COUNTERSIGN is going to pre- 
sent to the student body and their 
friends within a short time. 

The cast has not as yet been 
chosen, but a try-out for charac- 
ters will be staged in the gymna- 
sium shortly after our return from 
the Holiday Vacation. 

The next issue of the COUN- 
TERSIGN will give full particu- 
lars as to the title and cast of 
characters. 


“BILLY” ROCK HAS A 
BIRTHDAY 


Lockwood House enjoyed an- 
other birthday. It seems that ev- 
ery time one of the Lockwood ca- 
dets has a birthday, all of the 
others have one at the same time. 

This time it was Little Rock 
who furnished the natal day. 
Rocksie gathered all of the cadets 
of Lockwood House at his “Par- 
ty” in the dining room and fed 
them ice-cream and cake. After 


leaving the festive board’ the ca- 
dets were entertained by a short 
but impressive program. 


Reading—Cadet. Rudolf. Friml. 

Speech—Cadet Charles White. 

Piano Solo—Cadet Martine 
Etchepare. 

Piano Song—Cadet Friml. 

Rock now looks down from his 
eight full years of life with the 
dignity of a little deacon. He got 
the “spanks” and the Party broke 
up with three rousing cheers. 


CHRISTMAS SPIRIT 
(Concluded from Page 1) 


at the fireside on Christmas by 
sending greeting cards, a custom 
which has grown within the last 
decade. Don’t send your Christ- 
mas cards as a matter of fact or in 
the spirit that you have to in or- 
der to keep the good will of your 
friends, but in the spirit that 
you're glad to send them and that 
you remember them. 

But during all this, let us not 
forget the true meaning of Christ- 
mas. Let us not forget that 1920 
years ago a Saviour of man was 
born, who came not to condemn 
the world but rather to save those 
who would be saved and that 
through him men might see the 
glory of heaven. This day is held 
sacred in his memory. ‘The feast 
was established in the fourth cen- 
tury and the observance of De- 
cember the 25th is ascribed to 
Julius, Bishop of Rome. It is a 
special day set apart as the anni- 
versary of the birth of Christ, the 
son of God, who brought supreme 
nobility to humanity, nor counted 
the cost. a 

Weta this bey Our SpITit | this 
Christmas. Remember there are 
thousands who are starving, who, 
with a little of your help, could 
be raised out of distress. Remem- 
ber the Lord quoted, “Inasmuch 
as you do it unto one of the least 
of one of these. you do it unto 
Me.” 


Let those give now who never 
gave before, 

Let those who always gave now 
give the more. 

Let those love now who never 
loved before, 

Let those who always loved now 
keke ke © more. 


GRAMMAR SCHOOL TO 
HAVE LITERARY SOCIETY 


It is the plan of Capt. Broad- 
bent to encourage the organiza- 
tion of a Literary Society among 
the Grammar School students. 
The Society is to be conducted in 
the usual parliamentary way. Ev- 
ery student should welcome the 
chance to belong to an organiza- 
tion which promises so much for 
so little effort. 


HIGH SCHOOL STUDENTS 
IN DEBATE 


A week ago, Capt, Broadbent 
assembled the High School stu- 
dents with a view to reviving the 
Lincoln-Douglas Debating Soci- 
ety. This society flourished here 
at the Academy several years ago. 

An inter-class debate is sched- 
uled for this week as a prelimin- 
ary to a debate against some other 
school. 

A great deal of spirited enthusi- 
asm has been evidenced by those 
participating in this week’s con- 
test and it is hoped that this is the 
beginning of a profitable forensic 
program. 


L. A. M. A. TO HAVE A GLEE 
CLUB 


For sometime past several of 
the cadets, who feel that they 
have “opera within them,” have 
been urging the formation of a 
Glee Club and with the coming 
into the faculty of Captain San- 
ford, a musician of unusual abil- 
ity, one who has been on the Cor- 
nell University Glee Club, the idea 
began to take firm root. 

Captain Sanford has promised 
to form the Club and guide those 
of us who are sincerely desirous 
of accomplishing something 
worth while through the myster- 
ies of the “do, re, me, fa” kingdom. 
~ It is hoped that the Club mem- 
bers will soon develop into Caru- 
sos and give the rest of us a num- 
ber of concerts before. the MOS: of 
school. 
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ABOUT THE CAMPUS 


Friml Sees “The Mark of Zorro” 

Cadet Rudolf Friml saw Doug- 
las Fairbanks in the “Mark of 
Zorro” and wrote an excellent de- 
scription for the Countersign. The 


editors wish to express their ap- 


preciation of his effort. 


Miss Parham is back again re- 
suming her studies in Lockwood 
House. The student body is glad 
to have her back. 

Target Practice 

This year’s target practice has 
begun and the cadets seem very 
enthusiastic. The shooting is 
domeaun the iA, M.A. gallery 
with an Army Springfield, adapt- 
eduto.-22 cal. bullets: 

The high score thus far is 70 
from possible 100. Vivanco holds 
this record. The eight highest 
men will be formed into a team to 
meet other academies in competi- 
tion. 


Wireless Installed 


We will soon be receiving mes- 
sages from the air here at L. A. M. 
A. All the past week, Cadet James 
Hampton Raines has been busy 
installing the apparatus for a re- 
ceiving station of wireless tele- 
graph. A corner of the reading 
room will be partitioned off for 
the new wireless station and as 
soon as possible a sending instru- 
ment will also be installed. 


Seventeen cadets, with Capt. 
Major and Miss Howlett in 
charge, attended the Christmas 
vaudeville and fair presented by 
the Orton School for Girls on Sat- 
urday evening, December 4th. It 
is an annual affair given as a char- 
ity benefit. This year’s program 
was, as. usual, a splendid success. 
Dancing followed. The entire 
evening was a pleasure. 


Through the courtesy of Mrs. 
William M. Keck, mother of Ca- 
dets Billy and Howard Keck, of 
Lockwood House, a party of ca- 
dets were afforded a delightful 
evening on Friday, Dec. 10.. The 
the Women’s Club of Alhambra, 
occasion was a dancing party at 
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of which Mrs. Keck is president. 
Mirs: Surrel, Mrs. Siars, Mrs. Cro- 
thiers and Miss Siars were ideal 
hostesses—and the affair was en- 
joyed indeed. 


For play hour the Cadet Corps 
has been divided into three sec- 
tions as nearly equal as possible 
to compete against each other. 
Captains of the teams are: ‘T‘eam 
1—Parada, Team 2—Temple and 
Team 3—Green. The present 
competition is a series of baseball 
games. ‘The winner of the series 
is to play the Faculty Team on 
Tuesday, Dec. 21. See other col- 
umns for the scores. . 


Since the last issue of the Coun- 
tersign, Lieut. Veronda gave 
those of the Fremont boys who 
cared to listen, much help and 
pleasure by reading to them in the 
spare moments, “That Printer of 
Udell’s,” by Harold Bell Wright. 

The book is an illustration of 
the practice of some of the pass- 
ages of the Bible and the living of 
a practical Christian life. The fa- 
vorite text of the book is “Inas- 
much as ye have done it unto the 
least of these, my brethren, ye 
have done it unto me.” 


A little bird from out of the 
kitchen has informed the editor 
that Mr. and: Mrs. Pelletier have 
another wonderful dinner set for 
Christmas. We all know how they 
can tempt even the most fastidi- 
ous Epicurean with their dainties 
and we are sure that those of us 
who will be here over Christmas 
will have a great bunch of specials 
from them. 

A great many plans for good 
times during the holidays for 
those who are here are being made 
and one glorious time is looked 
for by all. 


New Band Master 
On account of increased duties, 
Captain Bailey has announced 


that he will not be able to give the 
desired time to the band... How- 
ever, he has secured a. personal 
friend, Mr., Teasel, to come on 
Saturday morning to take charge. 
Mr. Teasel is a celebrated cornet 
player, having played solo coronet 
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in the Kiltie’s Band. He has also 
signed a contract with Sousa’s 
Band for the coming season. 

Mr. Teasel will find our band 
extending a hearty welcome, al- 
though we do not like to see Cap- 
tain Bailey leave us. Captain Bai- 
ley is the one who gave L. A. M. 
A. the splendid band of 1919-1920, 


Extra! Extra!! Murder in 
Fremont 

_ On the fifth day of this month, 
in Fremont Hall, there was a real 
sneaky crook caught and killed. 
He had haunted the rooms of An- 
drews and Escalada for several 
days, In tacteover a wee. They 
finally decided that they would 
not put up with it any longer. Just 
as taps blew and every one was in 
bed with all lights out, the crook 
came around—of-course afraid to 
come in daylight—and started on 
his nightly raid. He got as far as 
He itst dressenidrawes when all 
of a sudden the two, who were on 
the alert, started to capture him. 
Tey “chased him all ove. the 
room and into the hall and even 
Oulsone to the) back, porenen tle 
thought he could escape but to his 
surprise he was covered with a 
rug and carried to the room of the 
two victors. There he was beaten 
to a pulp and so disfigured was he 
that his own relatives could not 
recognize him. 

It was very hard to seize the 
thief because he was of such im- 
mense size. Probably he had two 
or three times as much strength 
as the two boys. After al] this 
happened he was placed ona 
stretcher and taken to the back 
porch, where he lay in his own 
blood. The poor mouse. 


—Keep. 


The student body, especially the 
cadets of Lockwood House, will 
be glad to hear that Cadet How- 
ard Buelow is improving after his 
recent illness. 4 


George Harvey Gill has been 
added to the Advertisement De- 
partment of. the COUNTER. 
SIGN. Fle has been doing valiant 
work in stirring up advertising, 

It pays to Advertise! 
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LITERATURE 
By Captain Risley Major 

The master mind of the Eliza- 
bethan age was Francis Bacon. 
No man. to this day has shown 
greater power of analysis. It is 
still a debatable question as to 
whether or not this man was the 
actual author of Shakespeare’s 
plays. His works, however, 
spring from a cold calculating in- 
tellect. Shakespeare’s dramas, on 
the other hand, are based on a fun- 
damental knowledge of the human 
nature. Bacon’s greatest attribute 


lay in the expression of gigantic ° 


thought in a few small words. If 
we be in search of food for 
thought, let us peruse together 
these extracts taken from his es- 
say on “Studies :” 

Crafty men contemn studies 
simple men admire them, and wise 
men use them. 

Some books are to be tasted, 
others to be swallowed, and some 
few to be chewed and digested. 

Reading maketh a full man; 
conference a ready man; and 
writing an exact man. Therefore, 
if a man write little, he had need 
‘have a great memory; if he con- 
fer little, he had need have a pres- 
ent wit; and if he read little, he 
chad need have much cunning, to 
seem to know that which he doth 
not. 

So if a man’s wit. be wandering, 
let him, study mathematics, for i in 
demonstration, if his wit be called 
away never so little, he must be- 
gin again. So every defect of the 
mind may have a special receipt. 
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AN APPRECIATION 


The COUNTERSIGN wishes 
to thank Manuel Escalada, Jr., 
who, from his sick room, has sent 
several helpful suggestions to the 
Editors. 

Oh, that every alumni or friend 
should have as much interest in 
his heart as to send us, if nothing 
more, news of themselves. 

We are sorry that Manuel 
could not be with us this year, but 
we are surely thankful that he has 
recovered from his recent severe 
illness. He is planning on return- 
ing to school just as soon as his 
health will permit. 

Manuel 
thus: 

“T received the first and second 
issue of the COUNTERSIGN and 
they are even’ better’ than. last 
year. I hope the boys will keep it 
up until the end of the school 
years, 

Follow his example, oh you 
friends of the COUNTERSIGN, 
we will always be glad to hear 
from you—one way or the other! 


Through the kindness of Mr. 
and Mrs. H. P. Taylor, Jack and 
Jerry Taylor carried their moving 
picture machine out to the Acad- 
emy to help entertain the cadets. 
It is an Edison electric machine 
and.projects clear, fine pictures. 

Because of good behavior of the 
Lockwood House cadets, Lieut. 
Veronda entertained them with a 
movie on Wednesday evening, 
Dec, 1a, “Lhe ipictureswas jack 
and the Beanstalk.” It was thor- 
oughly enjoyed by the youngsters. 

There are about seven films to 
be shown and all of the cadets will 
have a chance to see them. 


[ASSASSINATED PRESS 
DISPATCH] 


Team 2 defeated the Faculty, 
10-9! 


WANTED—An umpire—one 
who knows something about base- 
ball. Must not get sore at the 
rooters nor see “red” in the day- 


time. Call, write or phone, Capt. 


Bailey, J4.,A./M. Ags 


sends encouragement 


NEW YEAR’S DAY 


The first day of the year has 
long been celebrated by man, be- 
cause he is happy to be given an- 
other year in which to entoy life 
on this beautiful earth and anoth- 
er chance to carry out God’s 
plans better than before. It en- 
courages him to wipe his slate 
clean and start all over. again 
with new resolutions in his heart 
for a better life in the future. 

In the old days, the year began 
March 25th, but in 1752 an act of 
the English. Parliament changed 
the date to January 1, and in most 
countries it is now celebrated on 
that day. 

In Persia the year begins March 
21, and it is a great day among 
those people. Many men who 
never do so at any other time in 
the year will get shaved and take 
a bath on that day, and the bar- 
bers reap a harvest. ‘The Russians 
give presents in the form of bon- 
bons put up in costly caskets. 
New Year’s is the greatest holiday 
in China. In Japan every portal is 
symbolically decorated for the oc- 
casion and even the French con- 


sider it a greater day than Christ- 


mas. In merry England the peo- 


ple gather at various homes and: 


enjov wholesome parties. There 
are quaint old-fashioned games, 
the Yule log burns brightly on the 
hearth and. the Wassail bowl is 
passed around. Even the Ameri- 
can Indians celebrate New Year’s 
Day. In America there are many 
customs practiced. Parties and 
receptions are held, New Year 
calls are made, and wagon loads 
of young people rumble along to 
a merry dinner at some hospita- 
ble home. Ever since Washing- 
ton’s time the president is accus- 
tomed to receive calls on that day. 


eee lt. 


In darkness as in daylight, 


On the water as on the land, 
God’s eye is looking on us 
And beneath us is His hand! 


Death will find us soon or later, 


_ On:the deck or in the. cot; 
And we cannot meet Him better, 
Than in working out our lot. 
ate) ohn Greenleaf Whittier. 
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SUNDRY OBSERVATIONS 
OF SOLOMON JUNIOR 


“Any old fish can float down 
stream, but it takes a live one to 
swim against the current.” 


“The wind and the waves are 
always on the side of the ablest 
navigators.” 


“Those who endeavor to excel 
all—are at least sure to excel a 
great many.” 


“Be content with nothing less 
than something better—to pro- 


gress is to live; to stagnate is to 
dic.” 


“It’s a long walk to easy street 
—and no cars are running.” 


“Trifles make perfection, but 
perfection is no trifle.” 


“Fame is but a bubble—even to 
a soap manufacturer.” 


“It takes power behind even a 
new broom to make it sweep 
clean.” 


“The Lord freezes the water, 
but we have to cut our own ice.” 


“You can break the rules of the 
game of life and get away with it 
-—but can’t get far away with it.” 


“You can explode a theory and 
you can nail a lie, but you can’t 


drown a rumor, because it floats.” 


THE FORTNIGHT IN 
CHAPEL . 
Early in the month, Capt. Ma- 
jor read an interesting bit of legal 
psychology from one of his text- 
books. He showed us how un- 


‘scrupulous lawyers work upon the 


emotions of the jurymen in order 
that they may not convict the 
criminal at the bar. It was a prac- 
tical lesson and well received. 
On’ Dec. 2, Lieut. Veronda led 
chapel, taking his text from Mat- 


‘thew viii 1-8. He asked us to look, 
not for the faults; but for the good 
in our associates. Also to forget 


the petty troubles of our “every- 
day,” for who could remember 
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them a year hence? He finished 
by reading “A Year Ago Today,” 
a poem from the cheery, helpful 
pen of that great Kansan, Walt 
Mason. 


Later in’ the week, Capt. San- 
ford gave us a most helpful talk 
explaining that our attitude .to- 
ward our school work now will be 
our attitude toward our life work 


later on. For we shall have formed | 


our habits and they will stick to 
us wherever we go. By the same 
reasoning, if we put all that is 
possible into our lessons, doing 
them well and at the proper time, 
we shall not only feel better and 
learn much more, but we shall be- 
come accustomed to looking at 
our work in that way and our fu- 
ture success will be taken care of. 
Dec. 10:—Capt. Major  dis- 
cussed the beauty of the united 
home and the unity of brothers. 
He said that all the strife in the 
world came through misunder- 
standing and the lack of unity. It 
is the little discords which make 
the trouble and cause remorse. 
Observe facts before acts. One’s 
parents do more for him than any 
one else in the world. The world 
respects the united family. 


Another helpful and interesting 
talk was given by Capt. Broad- 
bent, when he told us something 
of the importance of the appreci- 
tion of good music in one’s educa- 
tion. He emphasized that one 
needed an appreciation of music 
just as much as he needed mathe- 
matics or history and mentioned 
the power of music in soothing 
the soul. 


Captain Broadbent closed the 
week with a most pointed talk. He 
reminded us that our mental atti- 
tude is expressed in the manner in 
which we do our work. If we sit 
or stand in a slouchy manner, it 
is a sign that we are slouchy in 
other ways, and that unless we 
change our careless ways, we will 
without doubt do the bigger 
things in our life in an indifferent 
way. 


Dear Jasper :— 


“The bigger they are, the hard- 
er they fall.” . 
eer eGR Mlle. Grandpre. 
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BASKET BALL 


Basket ball spirit has not. yet 
gripped the cadets. But we can 
hardly blame them as long as the 
fine sunshine keeps tripping the 
calendar. ‘The out-door courts are 
not quite in order but it has been 
planned to have them put into 
condition soon. 

In the gym, the courts wait just 
for a rainy day, then the boys will 
be kept off the field and basket 
ball will begin in earnest. The 
prospects for a good team looks 
very good. At least twenty boys 
will be out for the first team and 
there ought to be a good second 
team. Probably the best men in 
the line at the present time are the 
stars of the Red and White grid- 
iron team of this vear, all of whom 
will go out for basket ball. 

Capt. Green of the foot ball 
squad, although he is fat, will 
make a place on the team. Be- 
sides Andrews and Vivanco, our 
foot ball kickers, Temple, Parada 
and Warren will be out with all 
their enthusiasm and pep. Raines 
and F. Gentry will race for cen- 
ter. 

Within a month, the team 
should be far under way with the 
skillful coaching of Capt. San- 
ford, who will endeavor to make 
our team, the Red and White, a 
winner. 


C.E. W. 


THE HOLIDAY’ BASEBALL 
LEAGUE 


On December 8 the first game 
of the Holiday League was playea 
between Teams No. 1 and Zn Patae 
da and Temple captains, respect- 
ively. Batteries: ‘'eam 1—War- 
ren and Candelaria. ‘Team 2—. 
Jack Taylor and Keep. Score:— 
7 to 6 in favor of Team 2. 

Dec. 9—Team 1 vs. Team 3. 
Batteries—Warren and Candelar- 
ia. Team 3—Green and Vivanco. 
Score 14-8 in favor of Team 1. 

Dec. 10—Team 2 vs. Team 3. 
Score 11 to 7 in favor of Team 2. 

Dec. 13—On this great day 
Team 1 and Team 2, the most bit- 
ter rivals of the league, met again 
in bloody battle. Feeling ran high 
and the players were keyed to the 
highest pitch. The game ended 
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in a close victory for eam 1. 
Score 7-6, and evened up the se- 
ries. 

Dec. 14 and 15 saw Team 3 go 
down again in defeat to both 
‘eam Wh and leam.2? Green's 
bunch seems to lack the punch 
—always loses, sometimes by a 
very close margin such as 7-5 
against ‘eam 1 on the 15th. 

The standing thus far is: 


Won Wost Pet. 


Meant NO, tc oO if 750 
seam No wlaseser «3 1 750 
WeanleNoe gee sa. 20 4 .000 


Dec. 16—The game that was 
supposed to settle the controvercy 
as to which Team had the most 
gumption was played on this date. 
Since both teams were tied for 
first place, the winner of this game 
would virtually be the champion 
of the league. It was a hot game, 
but the last inning came and went 
and the squabble was not settled. 
Score 6 to 6! 


Dec. 17—The tie was played off 
today. Some scrap! First Team 
1 was on top, then Team 2 led 
and so on until that thrilling 
ninth inning when with the score 
9 to 8 in favor of Team 2, Team 1 
came to the bat and loaded the 
bases with two out and Candel- 
aria to the bat. Well, Candy did 
the “Casey at the Bat” stunt and 
fanned for the third out. 

Just to clinch matters, Team 2 
played Team 3 on Monday, Dec. 
20, and won handily by the score 
of 17-13. Temple’s Team 2 is the 
champion and will meet the Fac- 
ulty Team tomorrow, Dec. 21. 

Final Standing. 
Won Lost Pct. 


PISCATINED eons nce hie, 5 1 854 
Weal sas ktes 3 Ze OO) 
MeATNOl ear oe ee 0 5: a= .000 


ATTEN—SHE—OWN!! 


Cunningham, who fot, once 
signs himself correctly “A Bad 
Nut,” submitted the following :— 
CAN YOU IMAGINE. 

Lieut. Veronda’s car Mike the 
speed cup? 

_ Gill refusing a second helping? 

Mohrenstetcher taking... first 
prize at a beauty show? 

Zobelein a colonel? 
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Little Alfred being bass drum- 
mer? 

George Harvey Gill, who when 
you are told that he is a native of 
Australia hastily explains that his 
folks were English and not kanga- 
roo, counters neatly with :— 
CAN YOU IMAGINE 

Cunningham not bumming 
something from some one? 

Wingfield playing a French 
horn in Sousa’s Band 

Salter with his hair combed and 
brushed? 

Lohn with a clean shave once a 
month? 

Gentry being treasurer of a 
string-bean concern? 


A SAD STORY 


As PARADA drove along the 
GREEN bank of the LINDLEY 
river, he saw a MILLER wearing 
a WHITE apron. Seeing that the 
MILLER had a GILL of old 
TAYLOR, RANKIN among his 
most valued possessions, he called 
him his PAL, and asked him to 
LOHN him some of it. After a 
little persuasion he was allowed 
to KEEP it. Then he got into his 
HAYNES and started away, but 
soon he was pinched for speeding 
by the MARSHALLS. After 
parting with a CRISP GOLDEN 
note he was allowed to go free. 

He then packed his suit CASE, 
not forgetting a tube of WIL- 
LIAMS Shaving Soap, a bar of 
LENOX soap and an umbrella to 
protect himself from the RAINE 
He boarded the good ship “CEL- 
ILO” from which he saw many 
MARINE wonders and had a 
ROCKy trip. 

He landed in PEREZ, where he 
was to SEUBERT, but missed 
him. However, he saw the great 
ROSE BUSH and his eyes beheld 
the TEMPLE ROCK. Soon he 


met some of the French GEN-~» 


TRY and they fell to WARREN 
among themselves until they were 
knee deep in GORE. 


After paying, another CRISP « 
GOLDEN. ten.CASE note to the - 


French MARSHALL, he left for 
the eee ale LAA. M. A. 


»# Idea by i,5%) 2 
(nes Frederic B. Salter... . 


“Salter Down.” 


MANUAL’S “CHEERO” 
COLUMN 


Music by Henry Ford 

For Sale—One Ford car with 
piston rings; two rear wheels, one 
front spring. Has no fender, seat 
or plank; burns lots of gas, hard 
to crank. Carburetor busted, half 
way through; engine missing, 
hits on two. Three years old, 
four in the spring; has shock ab- 
sorbers and everything. Radiator 
busted, sure does leak; differen- 
tial’s dry, you can hear ‘it squeak. 
Ten spokes missing, front all 
bent; tires blowed out, ain’t 
worth a cent. Got lots of speed, 
will run like the deuce; burns ei- 
ther gas or tobacco juice. Tires 
all off been run on the rim; but a 
darn good Ford for the shape it’s 
in. 

—Horse Sense. 


An Irish soldier coming out of 
ether in the hospital ward after an 
operation exclaimed audibly, 
“THANK GOD, that is over.” 

“Don't be so sure,” said the man 
in the next cot, “they left a sponge 


in me and had to cut me open 


again.” 

And the patient on the other 
side said :— 

“Why, they had to cut me open, 
too, to find one of their instru- 
ments.” 

Just then the surgeon who had 
operated on the Irishman put his 
head in at thed door and yelled: 

“Tas any one seen my hat?” 

—Punch. 


Yeast :—“Did you buy that bon- 
net for your wife?” 

Beak :—“Yes, I did.” 

Yeast Well, believe me, it 
makes her look fierce.” 

Beak :—‘Well, take it from me 
she would have looked a good deal 
fiercer if I hadn’t.” 

—Punch. 


ACCOMMODATING 


She sesh have broken the 
promise you made to me.’ 
He :—‘“‘Never mind, dear, I'll 


make you another.”’... .... 
—Punch. 
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EDWIN HARTLEY, Men’s Tailor 
Right Clothes at Right Prices 


204-5 Lissner Bldg. Phone 11182 Los Angeles, California 


We Suggest 
for Christmas Gifts 


Swan Fountain Pens, Holiday Box 
Stationery, Leather Goods from 


H. S. CROCKER CO., Inc. 
Cunningham, Curtis and Welsh Co. Division 


SAN FRANCISCO—OAKLAND—SACRAMENTO 


250-252 South Spring St. LOS ANGELES 723-725 South Hill St. 


BLUE BIRD CONFECTIONERY 


Holiday Goods at Popular Prices. Large Assortment of Candies and Groceries 


Films and Prints Developed 


TRY OUR FOUNTAIN—FIRST FOR THIRST 


WE ALWAYS PLEASE 
4877 Huntington Drive. Phone Lincoln 43 El Sereno 


A MERRY CHRISTMAS 


AND A 


HEALTY HAPPY NEW YEAR 


FROM 


CHARLES J. LOMBARDO 


“Your Barber” 
Shop i 905 Fair Oaks Ave., South Pasadena, California 
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Like a great big gift Oh, this is the festive season { 
One wen littleltiee For wishing hunks of cheer 
Is this Christmas Greeting To all the regular good old scouts 
To you from me; That populate the sphere 
This verse is not large And shall I let it flicker by 
But the Wish is TREMENDOUS And never a greeting send : 
And the Friendship behind it To YOU the best of good old scouts 

Is simply No! Never!!—'till the end 

ob Pe ND Oo Us MERRY CERIST MAS: 
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A Sincere Merry Christmas 


and a 


. ~ 
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Happy New Year 


To Each Cadet and The Countersign 
from 


Mr. H. L. 


yt De re eta 


Out of my heart it comes, 
Straight to your heart it’s sent 

The blessedest, gladest Christmas cheer 
That ever a real friend meant. 


A Book of Rhymes beneath the Christ- 
mas bough, 
A lolly-pop, a candy cane and thou 
That would be Paradise enow! 
But Merry Christmas anyhow. 
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Advance 
_ Friend 
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BATTALION DRILL 

Back from vacation, the cadets 
began the New Year on the drill 
field right. Monday, January 3, 
Lieut. Veronda divided the cadet 
corps into three companies. 

The emergency officers appoint- 
edvare’: 

First Company—Captain, Par- 
Boe velst  Wieut:. Warren; 2nd 
Lieut., Bush. 

Second Company — Captain, 
Temple; Ist Lieut., Lohn; 2nd 
Lieut., Andrews. 

Third Company — Captain, 
Green; Ist Lieut., Gill; 2nd Lieut., 
Jones. 

Each company commander and 
his lieutenants will conduct the 
drill of their respective companies 
as they see fit—under the supervi- 
sion of the commandant. 

Next Thursday the First Com- 
pany will give an exhibition drill. 
On the following week the Sec- 
ond Company, then the Third 
Company will drill. 

Competitive drill by companies, 
reviewed by some army officer 
not connected with the school, will 
commence about the first of Feb. 
ruary. 

Thus far the officers and cadets 
of the First Company have dis- 


played the most enthusiasm and 


proper spirit. They are to be com- 
plimented on the splendid show- 
ing of their company. 

It is hoped the band will soon 
appear upon the scene of action 
and that the battalion will again 
stage their parade and review for 
the benefit of the parents and 
friends who come out on Thurs- 
day afternoon to visit the cadets. 


C&W. 


DEBATE PROGRESSING 
First High School Debate a Big 
Success 
About a week before the Christ- 
mas vacation, Capt. Broadbent 
called a meeting of the cadets of 
the high school department and 
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WHO IS IT? 


suggested that a debating club 
be organized. His suggestion 
met with the enthusiastic ap- 
proval of most of the boys and ar- 
rangements were made for the 
first debate. 

Resolved that the U. S. Gov- 
ernment should own and operate 
the telegraph and telephone. Gill 
took the affirmative and Lohn 
the negative, Miss Baird acting 
as judge. The debate was de- 
cided in favor of the affirmative. 
Capt. Broadbent and Lieut. Ve- 
ronda each made a few remarks 
concerning debate in general. A 
committee was appointed to se- 
lect a name and draw up by-laws. 

The club met again Friday 
evening, January 8, and received 
the report of the committee and 
to arrange for the next debate. 


The committee was continued 
until next meeting. The next 
question for debate is: Resolved 


that all public utilities should be 
owned and operated by munici- 
palities wherein they are located. 
Keep and Bush will argue for the 
affirmative, while Andrews and 
Warren will uphold the negative. 
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BASKET BALL 


The spirit did come to basket 
ball after Christmas sure enough. 
Every fellow in school wanted to 
play. So the three sections went 
in for the basket ball champion- 
ship. | 

The gymnasium was thrown 
wide open on ‘Tuesday and 
Wednesday for teams one and 
two. ‘The two sections went into 
the gymnasium, put on their bas- 
ket ball togs and were ready for 
the trial games at the sound of 
the whistle. 

Captain Sanford took section 
one and picked two teams, juniors 
and seniors. After giving them 
a few pointers on the game, he 
called in section two. Fle again 
picked two teams, giving them 
also a few hints on the game. He 
then called the two senior teams 
on the floor. After fifteen min- 
utes’ play the game was b rought 
to a close with the score in favor 
of the second team. The juniors 
then battled for ten minutes and 
came to a close with the score 
standing in favor of the juniors’ 


second team. On Wednesday 
the first team seniors defeated 
the second team seniors by a 


large score, but the first team 
juniors lost to the second team 
juniors. 

There will be a series of games 
scheduled for the three sections, 
which will be announced shortly. 
Capt. Sanford is doing his best 
to give encouragement to the 
boys, and to train the men for 
the school team which he will 
pick from the sections. He will 
give all his knowledge of basket 
ball to the school team and will 
do his best to make it a success, 
that it may take many victories 
from the Red and White. 

The third section has not had 
any trial games yet, so we really 
do not know how they will “stack 


up,” but from their line-up it 


a a eS 


looks as if they will make a good 
showing for first place. The 
standing in the trial games thus 
far played shows that it will be 
a close race all the way through 
the series. C.EaW. 


CAMPUS NOTES 


The L. A. M. A. wireless sta- 
tion is getting on nicely. Wire- 
less telephone m essages have 
been heard between Los Angeles 
and Catalina Island, as well as 


scores of messages from San 
Diego, Darien ..Panama.. and 
telegraph messages from San 


Francisco, Honolulu, and many 
amateur stations. Nothing but 
a small receiving set has yet been 
installed, but Cadet James H. 
Raines plans to have a large 
transmitting set in soon. He has 
had some trouble with the de- 
tector, but it is working well 
now. 


Trixie, the gardener’s dog, who 
disappeared about a month ago, 
has returned. Reyas. was very 
glad to see her come back. 


The smaller cadets are listen- 
ing to an Italian Fairy story, 
“Pinnochio,” read by Lieut. Ve- 
ronda in the Countersign office 
each evening after supper. 


Miss Anna Louise Baily, who 
has been assisting as a stenog- 
rapher in the office for a few 
weeks, left Saturday. 


Bush’s folks gave him a bushel 
of New York apples and a lot of 
California fruit. His room has 
not only been popular, but has 
been the scene of many a “rough- 
house.” 


Shackelford left L. A. M. A. last 
month. We are sorry to see him 
go and wish him all success in his 
work, 


Green was on time at a forma- 
tion, Friday, January 7, 1921. 


Lohn made up his bed Satur- 
day, January 8, 1921! 


THE COUNTERSIGN 


The faculty made things very 
pleasant and interesting for the 
boys who were here during the 
Christmas vacation. Holiday 
schedule was carried out each day 
and the boys all appreciated a lit- 
Ite longer sleep each morning. 
During part of the mornings the 
cadets helped with work on the 
grounds, but the entire afternoon 
and evening were given over to 
recreation. ‘l‘ennis, horse-shoes, 
baseball, bowling, etc., were in- 
dulged in. The pool room was 
open each evening. Several hikes 
were taken during afternoons. 


Christmas was the banner day 
of the vacation, thanks to Capt. 
Bailey and the Pellatiers. The 
dining room was decorated for 
the occasion and the atmosphere 
was permeated with Christmas 
spirit. A Christmas tree graced 
the center of the large table at 
which twenty people enjoyed the 
sumptuous dinner prepared by 
Mer and Mes. Pellitierm, - Capt. 
Bailey and Capt. Adkisson served 
the table. One glance at the menu 
following bespeaks the fact that 
no one left the table with the 
least semblance of an appetite 
leet 

Menu 
Oyster Soup Celery 
Roast Turkey, Sage Dressing 
Giblet Sauce 
Cranberry Sauce Cranberry Jelly 
Roast Pork - Apple Sauce 
Rice Irish Potatoes 
Candied Sweet Potatoes 
Fresh Green Peas Creamed 
Buttered Cauliflower 
Fruit Salad 
Mince Pie Pumpkin Pie 

Plum Pudding, Hard Sauce 

Fruit Cake Jonathan Apples 
Nuts and Raisins 


On New Year’s Day Capt. Lacy 
gave the cadets who were here a 
good time by taking them over to 
the Rose Tournament Parade in 
Pasadena. In the afternoon some 
of the boys witnessed California’s 
football triumph at Tournament 
Park. 


Through the kindness of Capt. 
Broadbent all of the Lockwood 
and Carmelita cadets who re- 


mained here during the vacation 
were taken in his machine to see 
a gorgeous Christmas spectacle. 
Santa Rosa Ave. in Altadena with 
its double row of tall pine trees 
was lighted with  varicolored 
lamps and afforded a drive that 
will not be soon forgotten. 

Mrs..M. B. Cook, sister of our 
late Colonel Bailey, is again in 
the Academy office-—and as busy 
as can be. 


Miss Howlett, who has been the 
bookkeeper, is leaving soon for a 
thip': tox Hawai, Japan, China, 
Singapore and points east or west 
as the case may be. She expects 
to encircle the world and land 
back in “dear old Bosting.”’ 

The Countersign wishes her a 
grand good trip—and reserves a 
wish for itsel/—wishing we could 
all go on such a jaunt. 


BOOST! 


Boost your country, boost your 
friend, 

Boost the school that you attend, 

Boost for every forward move- 
ment, eh 

Boost fo revery new improve- 
ment. 


Cease to be a chronic knocker, 

Cease to be a progress blocker ; 

And if you would have your 
school better, 

BOOST IT, boost it to the final 
letter. 


Be a booster if you can, 

Booster of your fellow man, 

Boosting till the whole world re- 
sound, ’ 

BOOST your school, don’t knock 
it down. 


Be a Booster—FOR YOU CAN; 
boosting is the better plan, 


Boosters always win acclaim; 
boost the knocker to their 
shame. 


Boost them when they need your 
help, make them yell in- 
stead of yelp, 

Boost them till they have to 
boost; boost them up or off 
the roost. 

—Green. 
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SUNDRY OBSERVATIONS 
OF SOLOMON JUNIOR 


“An anonymous letter is some- 
thing we say to a person’s face be- 
hind his back.” 

“Not all the boobs live in the 
tall grass nor do all the wise birds 
live in the city.” 


“Always believe what a politi- 
cian tells you, if you know from 
@tner: sources that) it is the 
touth.” 

“We are not bound to win, but 
we are bound to be true. 

We are not bound to succeed, 
but we are bound to live up to the 
light we have. 

We must, stand with anybody 


that stands right, and must part 


bed 


with him when he goes wrong. 

“Flattery is merely having 
somebody else tell us the nice 
things. we have always thought 
about ourselves.” 


“Lightning never strikes twice 
in the same place, because after 
it hits it once the same place isn’t 
there any more.” 


“Never throw rocks at a fellow 
who sits besides a pile of bricks.” 


Pont tre your gun before 
you load it.” 


“Catch your fish before you fry 
rhea 


“Don’t sprinkle salt on the tail 
of temptation.” 


“Taint allus the biggest liar 
that ketches the biggest fish.” 


“Self-respect, like an umbrella, 
is seldom regained when lost.” 


“Learn to face issues. Some- 
thing is sure to come sometime 
that must be faced and fought be- 
cause it is too big to go around.” 


“Do not tell secrets in the 


potato patch, for many eyes are 
on you.” 


WIRELESS TELEGRAPHY 


By Cadet James Hampton Baines 

A wireless may be compared to 
a great pool of water. A stone is 
dropped into this pool and from 
the place where the stone sub- 
merges a series of waves or rip- 
ples begin going outward and 
growing ever weaker. 

Wireless telegraphy merely 
consists of a series of. electrical 
waves traveling the same way in 
which the water waves travel. 
When the key is depressed an 
electrical current begins to flow. 
This current flows through the 
primary coil of the transformer 
and excites a magnetic field, 
which, in turn, causes the second- 
ary winding to generate a very 
high tension voltage whigh is then 
sent forth into the ether by the 
antennae. 


At the receiving end, this cur- 
rent, in a much weaker state, is 
picked up by the antennae and 
amplified by another transformer. 
It is then rectified by a detector, 
and carried to the telephones 
where it excites another magnetic 
field and causes a diaphram to vi- 
brate, thus causing an audible 
sound. 


Without the wireless 
would a ship in distress far out at 
sea be able to do? It would sink 
and never be heard of, as did 
thousands of ships before the 
wireless was put into use. In al- 
most every city in the United 
States there are one or more wire- 
less stations, not counting thou- 
sands of amateurs who have small 
sets. 


During the late war a great 
many wonderful—improvements 
were made in the wireless world. 
Explosions were set off by wire- 
less. Enemy messages were in- 
tercepted, ships were kept in 
communication with each other. 


With the advent of the wireless 
telephone even greater things will 
be possible. Already newspaper 
reporters are carrying portable 
wireless telephones with them. 
And in a few years we will be able 
to go to any country and still be 
in touch with our friends by 
means of wireless. 


what. 


HONOR 


“Honesty is the best policy.” 
We prove this saying in every 
walk of life. Honor is the mani- 
festation of respect or reverence 
which we owe to our supériors 
and even to ourselves. It is very 
easy to make a promise but many 
times it is harder to keep it and 
the breaking of a promise in- 
volves your honor and you lower 
yourself in other people’s estima- 
tion. It is far better not to make 
a promise than to break one, be- 
cause again your honor is at 
stake. You may fool the person 
to whom you gave the promise, 
but you cannot fool yourself. If 
you have any honor at all, it burns 
you like a red hot iron, and this 
time you lower yourself in your 
own estimation. 


The man in history most noted 
for honesty was Abraham Lincoln, 
and he was once heard to say, 
“You can fool all the people 
some of the time and some of the 
people all of the time, but you 
cannot fool all of the people all 
of the time,” and this saying 
surely comes down to us. If you 
can really keep a promise, you 
have fought and won one of the 
many battles of life. You are as 
much a hero as the great leaders 
of men which history so often re- 
cords. Not a battle for human 
gain, but just for honor’s sake, 
which means your name and “a 
good name is rather to be chosen 
than great riches.” Never shun 
the right when others are in the 
wrong. Fellow students, this say- 
ing may apply to your school 
work every day. The fellow that 
studies the hardest, instead of be- 
ing in the most mischief, usually 
makes the highest rung of the lad- 
der of success. He is the fellow 
who is honored and has_ honor, 
and most always reaches his desti- 
nation in the course he takes in 
life. A man’s first recommenda- 
tion in life is honesty. ‘‘When 
upon life’s journey onward,” have 
you ever stopped to think: “Have 
I given everyone a square deal?” 
But friends, you will and if not 
will have to begin over again. 

“On—Honor—Honest.” 
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LITERATURE 


By Capt. Risley Mayor 

The problem that is ever in the 
minds of the thinking people here 
on earth is that of “The Meaning 
of Life.” Will we arrive at a sat- 
isfactory solution? Let us make 
use of the conclusions reached by 
some of the great minds of the 
universe. 

- Tolstoy, with this problem as 
his goal,,.examined the ‘people 
around him. Among those of his 
own class he discovered some who 
failed to see the problem; still oth- 
ers who saw it, but failing to 
reach a solution of it, buried their 
disappointment in dissipation. Un- 
der the influence of intoxicating 
drink they found themselves free 
from all such problems. Another 
class of people saw the problem, 
but decided that suicide was the 
only solution. The Count then 
studied the peasants. These peo- 
ple, too ignorant to understand 
that such a problem existed, nev- 
ertheless felt the power of a Great 


Spirit and lived normal lives in 


consequence. ‘Tolstoy found their 
lives. enshrouded in peace and 
calmness. The reasons. for this 
peaceful existence were hard 
work, healthful exercise and a 
simple faith. He arrived at the 
conelusion that hard work was a 
man’s only salvation. After many 
years of research and study,. Tol- 
stoy bases his solution on the Bi- 
ble and points to the ten com- 
mandments as the true guide to 
useful living. 

Schoppenhauer tells us that na- 


ture brings us into the world and » 


promises us manifold things 
which she later denies us. He 
frankly informs us that suicide is 
our only solution of the problem. 
He failed to carry out his belief by 
dying a natural death. 

Nietzsche would have the peo- 

ple of the world sacrifice them- 
ae for the development of 
what he calls “supermen.” ‘These 
characters correspond favorably 
to the Caesars or Napoleon. Their 
eccentric make-up and their ab- 
normalties of mind would un- 
doubtedly render them detrimen- 
tal to our present form of civiliza- 
tion. 

Maeterlinck has developed the 
theory of the “Sage.” He felt the 
need of such seers, men with vi- 
sion, who will devote their lives 
to the problem for the benefit of 
mankind. ‘The sad fact remains 
that the problem, “The Meaning 
of Life,” is still unsolved. 


SOMEBODY CARES 
Somebody cares, what a world of 
woe 
Lifts from our 
really know, 
That somebody really and truly 
Cates en 
that we’re in somebody’s 
thoughts and prayers! 

And I want you to know, cross 
my heart black and blue, 
That somebody always is caring 

for you. 


hearts when we 


And 


IF SUCH COULD BE 
We hope this year that you will 
Steer 
Your course, secure and fleet; 
Through roads of Joy, until, Old 
Boy, 
You park on Easy Street. 


CHEER UP 


The inner side of every cloud 
Is-bright and shining. 
I, therefore turn my clouds about 
And always wear them inside 
out, 
To show the silver lining. 


“Patronize our 
Advertisers” 
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BROKEN DREAMS 


By Cadet Lieut. R. C. Miller 


It was a quiet scene—apparent- 
lyeniuiste tiiree men. «Onera heavy 
set man, comfortably reposed in 
a massive mahogany swivel chair 
behind a huge desk of the same 
material. The second, a heavier 
set man, sitting a little to the right 
and in front of the first man’s 
desk. The looks of both. these 
men were riveted with a cold calm 
stare of inquiry on the face of the 
third man. The third man, a ver- 
itable giant, sat looking quietly 
at the floor. Suddenly he threw 
back his big head and laughed. It 
was a deep voiced laugh, coming 
clear from the depths of a pair of 
lungs. As he laughed his head 
shook and on it waved his long 
blonde hair. His eyes were of a 
blue that rivaled the heavens and 
his strong-set features, together 
with his generous open hearted 
look bespoke his nationality, a 
Scandinavian. Oscar Janson had 
come from Sweden some two 
years before the scene we are ob- 
semving took place’ ¢mis land of 
dreams, progress, money, educa- 
tion, comfort and liberty had 
beckoned him and when he came, 
what a welcome! 

The squalid, stinking srteis-o of 
the Fast Side, the ragged starving 
betrayed women who roamed the 
streets with their hungry looks; 
the foul mouthed, fouler minded 
degenerated men, who gathered 
in the filthy whiskey dens and 
hatched their nefarious schemes 
ef swindling, robbery, murder and 
what not. In the midst of these 
he found himself struggling for a 
meagre living against men who 
hesitated at nothing but work to 
obtain theirs. And so, the years 
had commenced. First one scrape, 
then another. The first time he 
made the acquaintance of New 
York’s blue coats was at a little 
restaurant on Dock Street. Some 
hound, crazed by drink, had at- 
tacked a woman in the place and 
Janson in a mighty burst of anger 
had loosed the fury of his gigantic 
strength upon him. The man’s 
confederates: lied for him and Jan- 
son went to jail, the victim. of 
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their deceit. After a few months 
he was pardoned, the judge hav- 


ing some doubts about the case, 
but his whole nature was seeth- 
ing with a resentful mistrust and 
anger because of his injustice. 
New York was anything but good 
homme bre ett. After a long 
weary ride in an empty cattle car, 
he reached another city. Hungry 
and cold, he stole a loaf of bread 
and some fruit from a public ven- 
der. Upon being apprehended a 
misfortune of some importance 
befell him. A. detective from 
New York was at the jail, having 
nailed some man wanted by the 
officials, and he immediately rec- 
ognized Janson. He was given a 
sentence of some months upon his 
late New York reputation, but 
stayed in jail only two days, mak- 
ing an escape by assaulting a 
guard. Then followed the hunt. 
Trailed from place to place and 
narrowly escaping the police, he 
lived a life of daily terror and fear 
of discovery. A Chicago gang re- 
ceived him into their midst and 
for some time he threw his pur- 
suers off the trail. Then came a 
trip to New York, the mistaken 
outcome of another little “job” 
and his subsequent arrest. And 
now the scene in the office. The 
man at the desk was Chief of Po- 
lice Mackerson. The second man 
was Evans, a detective and the 
third, Janson. The proposition 
was this. Mackerson found it im- 
perative to the retaining of his of- 
fice that a certain well-known 
criminal be apprehended before 
many more ‘atrocities occurred. 
Janson knew the criminal. Mack- 
erson and Evans knew of Janson’s 
assault on the guard in the jail 
of the Middle Western city. If 
he would betray the criminal to 
the police his own charges were 
to be wiped out and he could go. 

Janson stopped laughing. “All 
mbites ML do: it.” 

“Good!” exclaimed Mackerson, 
“remember Janson, you'll be 


watched every minute until my 
man is locked up.” 

“What now?” 

“Nothing, you are free to go.” 

Janson rose, took his hat and 
Turning, he 


went to the door. 


faced the two men and bid them 
goodbye. ; 

“Maybe,” he said, “we see each 
other again.” 

He slammed the door and left. 


“Now,” exclaimed Mackerson, 
“vou keep track of him every min- 
ute, Evans, and when the other 
fellow’s safe, nab him again. It’s 
sort of crooked, but we’re dealing 
with crooks.” 


Outside the door Janson dou- 
bled up his fist, shook it softly 
and walked hastily around the end 
of the corridor. ‘The next moment 
Evans came out of the office and 
followed the same direction Jan- 
son had taken. 


“And I,” he solifoquized, “deal 
with crooks below and above.” 


Half an hour later Janson was 
sitting in a chop house of shady 
character, vigorously tussling 
with a thick plank steak. Sud- 
denly he stopped, wiped his mouth 
and rising, disappeared through 
the kitchen door. Crossing the 
room he shook the chef by the 
shoulder and growled “Quick 
now, quick I’ve got to see him 
right away.’ The chef set down 
his batter pan and admitted Jan- 
son to the tiny room, the entrance 
of which was completely obscured 
by an ingenious device. ‘Ten min- 
utes later the door opened again 
and Janson came out. Turning, 
he reached forth and took the 
hand that protruded itself from 
the darkness within. “All right, 
I’m going, on the first train, and 
you cover my getaway.” 

“Tt has been promised,” replied 
a low, well modulated voice with- 
in the room, the hand was with- 
drawn and the door closed. 

Five days later the 5. S. Cyne- 
wulf put out from New Orleans 
and on the after deck stood a 
young blonde giant looking with 
tear stained eyes at the country 
of his broken dreams. 

The choppy waves. swished 
jerkily against the sides of the 
ship, the foam of the churning 
propellers left a white streak in 
the fretty waters of the bay which 
the moon, that ages-old, impartial 
observer of good and evil, illu- 
mined as an accusing finger of 
sorrow. 


RAZZBERRIES 
If Lohn hit Gill on the head 
with his trombone, it wouldn't 
necessarily indicate that Gill had 
a good head for music, would it? 


Cunningham says that it is 
easier to skin a banana than a 
Jew. 


“Why is Crisp always 


Jerry: 
popping off?” 
Warren: “Aw, don’t you know 


that his Dad is a Popper?” 


Capt. Santord | Gn Pliysics) 
‘Can you tell me what steam is?” 

Temple: “Yes, sir; it’s water 
gone crazy with the heat.” 


“Poetry’—By Cadet Cunningham 
(Original Manuscript) 

Our friend Harvey Gill works in 
the barn, 

And the things he tells—oh what 
a yarn. 

Earl Green would make some halt- 
backs: 

In everything but brains he does 
not lack. 


mind here issjerry Vaylor; 
He is our shark saxaphone 
player. 


And here is to Wall; 
He knows nothing at all. 


Rattle my bones over the stones; 
Tm; no one else thans Wilbur 
Jones. 


Mrs. Buelow: “Joy, this pen is 


a peach.” 

Capt wacey ms Ves so sismthe 
holder.” 

Lieut. V.: “There are no fa- 
vorites on this place.” 

Brmly “Oh, no! If 1 bite my 
hinge inailse Meet it oneem y 


knuckles, but if your baby eats 
his whole. foot you think it’s 
cute.” 


Capt. Broadbent: “Jones, what 
are you to prove in your prop- 
osition?” 


Jones: “I am to prove that 
these | two. triangles sare, ite- 
spectable.” 


were of a hard blue. 
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FLINT 
By Cadet George Harvey Gill 


“Old English” or English Flint 
had sailed the seven seas for fifty 
years, starting as cabin boy at 
twelve years of age and holding a 
mate’s berth at thirty. 

Flint was a tall slender man. 
His forehead was high and his 
hair thin, short and very wiry. His 
complexion was fair, considering 
the many years he had sailed un- 
der the tropical suns and his eyes 
Flint had 
powerful arms and legs which 
really seemed too long in propor- 
tion to the rest of his body. He 
had broad shoulders and large 
hips. His hands likewise were 
extremely large and strong, being 
far larger than the average man’s 
hands. His wrists were rather 
small and looked as if they had 
been bound tightly with heavy 
cords. This had occured one time 
when he was tied by both wrists 
and both ankles to a spread eagle 
stanchion, where he was obliged 
to remain in great pain for two 
nights and two days with a mess 
consisting of only sea biscuits and 
water. This unjust punishment 
was forced upon him ‘by two 
Swedes who were brothers, Looie 
and Erick; one the sailmaker and 
the other ship’s carpenter, who ac- 
cused him of striking to kill a 
sailor of the forecastle for no rea- 
son whatever which is murder on 


~ the high seas. The sailor refused 


to obey the orders of Flint, the 
first mate, when he was told to go 
aloft and tear down the main spar. 
Flint struck the first blow and did 
not stop until his man lay uncon- 
scious on the deck with a frac- 
tured skull and a broken jaw. 
Flint was the victor but came out 
of the fight with a deep cut on his 
left cheek which was made by the 
sailor’s jack-knife, and the scar re- 
mained until his last day. Thus 
the unwilling sailor was taught 
the lesson of obedience to his su- 
perior. Flint was then spread ea- 
gled at the Captain’s orders to re- 
main for not more than twelve 
hours and out of spite on the part 
of Looie and Erick he was left for 
forty-eight. 

Flint was a congenial sort of a 
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fellow, always making the best of 


it when times were the worst. He 
was regarded by all his comrades 
as a man who would never say die. 
He was a man who was never 
beaten and even after he was re- 
leased from the spread eagle, 
Looie and Erick had to pay with 
their lives the mischief they had 
so spitefully performed on an in- 
nocent man. And this is how it 
came about. 


Flint sent a fake message to 
Looie, saying that he was wanted 
below the deck by the third mate 
to patch a worn topsail and pick 
oakum. Looie came down the 
hatch by way of the quarter deck, 
where Flint lay waiting on a coil 
of tarred rope. As soon as Looie 
came within one pace of the rope 
coil, Flint sprang at his neck and 
downed him. He then tied arms 
and legs to the stanchion where 
he, himself, had been fastened and 
then sent another fake message to 
Erick saying that he was wanted 
below by his brother. Flint again 
laid in wait and trapped and 
bound Erick also. Just as he was 
tying the last knot in the cord 
which bound Erick, there was a 
terrible crash and the ship stood 
on her beam ends. “She’s on the 
reef,’ came the cry from every- 
where. “All hands ahoy and man 
the boats.” ‘The cries of the men 
that were bound hand and foot 
were terrible. They penetrated 
the nethermost parts of the ship 
as they cried, “God save us.” But 
it was too late. The ship was half 
submerged in water and the boats 
had been gone at least fifteen min- 
utes and were out of sight in the 
heavy sea swells which broke in 
white caps. Then with a cunning 
leap, Flint was overboard and was 
never seen again by any of his 
comrades. Flint, in body, lives 
no more, but his soul still rings 
in the hearts of the men that 
shipped with him. Only God 
alone will know whether he was 
justified in the taking of the two 
mens lives. But Flint, as the say- 
ing goes, has gone to Davey 
Jone’s Locker below, where a 
man is never heard of again but 
will be comforted alone by the 
blue waves that pass over him. 


Nuts and Bolts 


“So you graduated from a bar- 
ber college?” 

PviCsc. 

“What is your college yell?” 

“Cut his lip, cut his jaw ,Leave 
his face 

Raw, Raw, Raw!” 

—Florida Times-Union. 


You Tell ’Em 

“You tell ’em razor, I’m too 
led. 

“Vou tell ’em clock, I haven't 
time.” 

“You tell ’em gas-pipe, I’ve got 
a leak.” 

“You tell ’em tomato, I can 
ketchip.. 


Kirby: “Gee, Gill, you have a 
large foot.” 
Gilles ats larvenallmaght, but 


it’s a perfect foot.” 

Kirby: “How’s that?” 

Gill: “Why, it’s just exactly 
twelve inches long.” 


A New York Jew’s clerk asked 
him for a raise. 

The Jew said: “Why. do you 
want a raise? There are 365 days 


in the year; you work 8 hours a - 


day and that is 122 days. There 
are 52 Sundays in a year and you 
get them off. That leaves you 7/0: 
days. There are 14 holidays and 
two Jewish holidays, which you 
get, which leaves you 54 days. 
You take one hour off for lunch, 
which makes 14 days, which leaves 
you 40 days. You get Saturday 
afternoons off, which makes 26 
days, which leaves you 14 days, 
and I give you two weeks vaca- 
tion each year. When in the 
world do you work, anyway? 


Siineitisth alittle cml not big 
enough to figure; 

So please don’t wink at me till 
I’m a little bigger.” 


Capt. Bailey sold Gill a second- 
hand uniform the other day, and 
as he handed it over he remarked: 
“Gill, that suit will wear like 
iron.” 


Gill: 


“Yes, it looks rusty.” 


A man on an ocean liner ran 
up to the captain and stammered 
excitedly, yet could not make clear 
what he wanted to say. 

“Vm busy,’ said the captain; 
go tell someone else.” 

The stammerer tried in vain to 
tell all on board, then he came 
back to the captain. 

Poing it, the captain said in 
exasperation. 

So the man sang: 

“Should all acquaintance be forgot 

And never brought to mind; 
The blooming cook fell overboard 

And is twenty miles behind.” 


Words and Music by Cadet Jack 
Taylor 

By a Western oil tank the dying 
hobo lay. 

Beside him sat his pardner, listen- 
ing to the last words he had 
LOuSay. 

I am going, pardner, going to a 
a land more fair and bright, 

Where you sleep in every morn- 
ing and sleep out every 
night ; 

Where handouts grow on bushes 
and no bulldogs are in 

sight. 


Wanted 

A splinter from the Board of 
Education. 

A dentist to work on the Jaws 
of Death. : 

Sea horses to drink from the 
troughs of the sea. 

A barber to shave the face of 
the earth. 

A pair of suspenders to hold 
the breaches of promise. 

A few seeds from the flowers of 
speech. 


The trees are leaving; I 
their trunks. 


see 


Raines: “I’m going to open a 
store in Arizona.” 

Bush: “In Arizona! Why you 
can’t stand it out there. It is a 
hundred and ten in the shade all 
the time.” 

Raines: ‘Well, I don’t have to 
Stay in the shade, do I?” 


Jones thinks that Fred Gentry 
ought to make a good singer since 
he has canary legs. 
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Capit a Viayjons Parada, 7 how. 
would you punctuate the sentence, 
sNelliewsan pretty jeirl, is going 
down the street! 

Parada: “I would make a dash 
after Nellie.” 


A Near Beer Tragedy 
He was drunk! 
He crept into the room with a 
stiletto! 
The children were there! 
He stepped forward! 
They screamed! 
He took another step! 
They screamed again! 
He raised his stiletto and cut 
(Don't look) 
Them a slice of bread. 


RAZZBERRIES 


Lohn went to the Gamut Club 
dance with the bunch the other 
night and’in trying to engage his 
lady partner in conversation he 
opened up with: 

“Are you fond of nuts?” 

The young lady looked at Lohn 
quizzically and said: 

“Ts this a proposal?” 


A cat has nine lives, 
But isn’t it right— 
That a frog’s just as good, 
For he croaks every night! 
—The Clarion, E. Rochester High. 


Ad copied from a Roman paper 
onglows aCe: 
MARCUS BRUAUS; 

C@®: 


(Butchers in Chief to Caesar) 
We give Good Cuts and Chops 


EASSIUS 


Capt. Major (in English Class) : 


a \Viatenhasespecome of jal (the 
writers of romance? Are they all 
dead?” 

Kirby: “No, sir; they are pro- 


ducing literature for goldless gold 
mines and oilless oil-well com- 
panies.” 


Mrs. Wood recently visited her 
friends from Iowa, who have a 
chicken ranch out near Downey. 

“I suppose,” said Mrs. Wood, 
“that you hatched all those 
chickens yourself?” 

“No,” replied her friend; 
have hens here to do that.’ 


“we 


Paul Wingfield went home to 
Humboldt, Arizona, last summer 
and his dad who runs a store there 
thought that Son Paul should 
earn some money, so he offered to 
take him on at the store. Said 
Mr. Wingfield to his young hope- 
ful: 

“Paul, I suppose you have no 
objections to early hours?” 

“No. sir-ee,’ answered Paul, 
“you cain’t clase too early to suit 

.) 
me. 


Capt. King; “I may be poor 
now, but when I was young I 
had my own carriage.” 

Capt. Adkisson: “Yep, 
your maw pushed it.” 


and 


The Cadet’s Prayer 


Looks Like Rain and a Game on 
Low dripping skies 
And upturned eyes 
Do manifest concern; 
Preserve your soul, 
O, weather man, 
And off the faucet turn. 
Charley Pose’s mother was 
looking at his report card and she 
exclaimed: “How is-it that your 
report is marked so low for Jan- 
uary?” 
Charlies: “Oh! don’t you know, 
mother, that they mark every- 
thing down after the holidays 


Capt. se leacey a0 Walichmameat 
most, animals or birds?” 
Etchepare: “Birds, sir, be- 


cause they take a peck at a time.” 


Punning 


Rankin: “Ever hear the story 
about the dirty shirt?” 


NCC Olle NOs: 

Rankin: “That’s one on you.” 

Mr. Pettlier: “Ever hear the 
story about the es shell in the 
coffee?” 

Mrs. Steinman: “No.” 


“That settles it.’ 


Mr. Pellitier: 


al: Kver hear the story of the 
ocean?” 
Kirby. Nox 
Pale eats toowdeep 10m you. 


Don’t despise the cocoa—you 
may be old and weak yourself 
some day. 
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BLUE BIRD CONFECTIONERY 


Holiday Goods at Popular Prices. Large Assortment of Candies and Groceries 


Films and Prints Developed 


TRY OUR FOUNTAIN—FIRST FOR THIRST 
WE ALWAYS PLEASE 
4877 Huntington Drive. Phone Lincoln 43 | El Sereno 


EDWIN HARTLEY, Men’s ‘Tailor 
Right Clothes at Right Prices 


204-5 Lissner Bldg. Phone 11182 Los Angeles, California 


Compliments of 
My, FL 


Advance 
Friend 
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ALIEN LAND LAW IS 
DEBATED 


At the regular meeting of the 
Webster-Haynes Debating Club, 
Friday, January 21, a debate was 
“held on the subject, “Resolved, 
That no alien should own land in 
the United States.” The meeting 
was called to order at 6:35 p.m. 
by the president, who, after the 
secretary had read the minutes of 
the previous meeting introduced 
‘Cadet Sergeant Temple, the first 
speaker for the affirmative. His 
colleague was Cadet Raines, 
while Cadets Green and Lindley 
were the speakers of the nega- 
tive. 

Cadet Sergeant Temple’s prin- 
cipal points were. Economic rea- 
sons and lack of moral character. 
Japanese will work longer for less 
pay, thereby cutting out the white 
man. They own the best land in 
California. They have no honcr. 
The Japanese have “big brains” 
and believe themselves superior. 
He proved most of his points and 
made a very favorable impression. 

Cadet Green, first speaker for 
the negative, was then called. He 
dwelt mainly on the recent his- 
tory of Japan, its remarkable rise 
into the circle of the civilized 
powers and also emphasized the 
Poimtetnat they deserve our’ re- 
spect. His delivery was very good 
and deserves commendation for 
his enthusiasm. 

Cadet Rains, the second speaker 
for the affirmative, spoke of the 
uncleanliness of the Japanese 
ranches, farms and houses. He 
also emphasized the point that 
they were very willing to break a 
promise. Another one of his 
points was that the Japanese set- 
tled in this country for the pur- 
pose of helping overpower this na- 
tion if their country should ever 
go to war against us. 

Lindley, the second speaker for 


PEBRUARY 5, 1921 


Cadet Fred Lohn 
(The answer to last issue’s baby 
picture) 


the negative, spoke of the intro- 
duction of Japanese labor into 
this country ; how they, after ev- 
erybody else had given up hope, 
had gone into a section of the 
San Joaquin Valley and made it 
one of the fertile spots of Califor- 
nia. Americans are lazy, pre- 
ferring the work of offices to that 
of the fields. He also added some- 
thing to their record made during 
the world war. He also showed 
lots of “pep.” 

The judges, Capt. Broadbent, 
Miss Baird and Miss Howlett de- 
cided in favor of the affirmative. 


MY PLEDGE 


I give my head and my 
heart to God and my 
Country! One country, 
one language, one flag! 


NO. 5 


ELECTION OF OFFICERS 
FOR THE DEBATING 
CLUB 


At the meeting of the Webster- 
Haynes Debating Club that was 
held on the evening of January 
14th, one of the topic of business 
was the election of officers. Cadet 
Harvey Gill was unanimously 
elected president. ‘The nominees 
for vice-president were Cadets 
Bush and Corp. Jose Escalada. 
The latter was elected with a 
vote of 9 to 6. Cadets Wall and 
Color-Sergeant Keep were nomi- 
nated for secretary and the former 
was elected with a vote of 9 to 8. 

There could have been no bet- 
ter choice in the selection of offi- 
cers. The club would not have 
belonged to L. A. M. A. af Gill 
had not been the first president 
and the fellows knew it. 


FIRST COMPANY DRILL 


On Thursday, January 13th, the 
First Company gave the first of a 
series of exhibition drills for the 
special benefit of the visitors. 

The First Company under the 
leadership of Parada, their Cap- 
tain, had been undergoing an in- 
tensive drill, preparatory to their 
exhibition, and it certainly showed 
it. One could see a marked im- 
provement in the drilling of this 
company. In the manual of arms, 
there was a snap and pep that 
meant determination. One phase 
of the drill, in which this snap and 
pep showed particularly, was that 
of the dressings. When Capt. Pa- 
rada gave the command to dress, 
every head turned and every arm 
went up as if all were pulled into 
place by one string. 

Lieut. Veronda’s comment after 
the drill showed that a great deal 
of credit is due to Capt. Parada, 
his two lieutenants and also the 
cadets of the First Company. He 
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said, “They held the straightest 
and was the best drill the Campus 
has seen this year.” 

The following Thursday the 
Second Company was to drill but 
on account of the rain it was post- 
poned. 


CAMPUS NOTES 
On Friday evening fifteen of the 
larger Cadets had a decidedly 
good time by attending a dance 
in Alhambra given by the Wom- 
en’s Club at their club house. 
Speaking for the boys that at- 
tended, we wish to thank Mrs. 
Sears and all those responsible for 

a very enjoyable evening. 


Rudolf Friml, age nine, of 
Lockwood House, has composed a 
piece which will be entitled, “The 
Radio Mystery.” He intends to 
send it when complete to his fa- 
ther, who has composed several 
light operas in which Sympathy 
is considered the best. His father 
intends to have it published if it 
passes his approval. Miss How- 


‘lett has rendered valuable assist- 


ance in helping Friml to write 
this composition. 


Edwin Searles, who was taken 
sick while on his Christmas va- 
cation is recovering very rapidly. 
He has gone to a ranch for about 
a month where he will regain 
complete health before returning 
to school. We all wish his speedy 
recovery and return to school. 


The cadets, especially of Lock- 
wood House, were very glad to 
welcome back Reave Limeburner, 
who, while on his Christmas vaca- 
tion, became sick with bronchial 
pneumonia. He has returned full 
of life with a determination to 
make up for lost time. 


We are-all very sorry to see 
Luis Vivanco leave us. For the 
past five months he has been here 
studying English preparatory to 
entering the Southern Branch of 
the University of California as a 
Freshman. He is from Peru and 
as the boys say he will be the 
president of Peru some day. We 
all wish him a success and hope 
that he will pay a visit once in 


awhile to let us know how he is 
getting along. 


Capt. Sanford took some of the 
larger cadets to see “Kismet” at 
Tally’s Theater Saturday night. 


The ly. Ae My A. Literary So- 
ciety last week elected the fol- 
lowing officers: 

President—George Kirby. 

Vice-President — Lorenzo Gu- 
tiennez. 

Secretary—Luis Escalada. 

The Countersign expresses re- 
grets in announcing the departure 
of Capt. Jasper Lacy. The cadets 
wish him the best of success in 
whatever work he may enter. 

(Even if it be umpiring ball 
games.) 


Jan: 16. Hunter Marshall did 
(to the rear march) correctly. 


Lieut. Veronda is reading Lock- 
wood House a very interesting 
story. Title is “The Boy Scouts 
on the Range.” 


Friday evening, the members of 
the Webster-Haynes Debating 
Club attended the debate in Glen- 
dale between Glendale and Holly- 
wood High. 

The subject was, “Resolved, 
That at the next session of the 
legislature of California a civil 
administrative code similar to 
that of Illinois be adopted.” Mr. 
Paul Hutchison and Mr. Francis 
Reed upheld the affirmative for 
Glendale, while Miss Elizabeth 
Huff and Mr. Joseph Walker ar- 
cued the negative for Hollywood. 
The negative won unanimously. 

This was Glendale’s first de- 
bate in the new league which they 
recently entered. According to 
the by-laws of this league each 
speaker was allotted fifteen min- 
utes of progressive speaking and 
five minutes rebuttal. 

The cadets that attended re- 
ceived a very clear conception of 
how a debate is carried on. They 
saw how a debate should be deliv- 
ered and how necessary it was to 
make the most important points 
and prove them. From now on 
there should be some very inter- 
esting debates by our club. 


WEEK IN CHAPEL 


In ‘one of the recent chapel 
talks, Capt. Sanford told the cad- 
ets how to do the disagreeable 
things in the best way. There are 
so many little things that must 
be done, and that we do not like 
to do. A great many people do 
not know how to do these things. 

Capmmoamiora Ssaidjitaaenior a 
long time he struggled with them, 
but a few years ago he came upon 
a plan that has helped him. Be- 


fore he had always gone about | 


them with an attitude of dislike 
which made them more disagree- 
able to him that they were to 
begin with. He hurried through 
the little jobs trying to get them 
over with as soon as possible, get- 
ting nothing out of them and be- 
ing in misery all the time he was 
doing them. 

His new plan was to try to get 
some pleasure out of doing the 
disagreeable duties. To put all 
his thought on them and try to 
forget his dislike for them. In 
this way he really enjoyed the 
work and it was done quicker 
than ever. 

If we put all our attention to 
our lessons and do them well, we 
will enjoy them, learn them bet- 
ter and get them quicker. This 
surely is the better way. 


Thursday, the 20th, Lieut. Ve- 
ronda gave us an interesting talk 
about our education, illustrating 
it by iron. Pig iron is the kinder- 
garten, cast iron corresponds to 
our grammar school, cast steel to 
our high school and the steel 
springs of a time-piece to our col- 
lege. ‘There is a difference in 
value of each metal and conse- 
quently there is a different wage 
for every man in accordance with 
his education. 


At the beginning of the last 
week in the month of January, 
Capt. Major told us that a person 
should not say anything ‘about 
another person unless he can say 
something beneficial. Say some- 
thing that you have authority to 
say. 


Miss Howlett, who has been 


t 


a a a ee 2 oe 


Se ae ee ee 


Th oft es 


i, nee a Ee eee Oe 


So ee eee 


en 


secretary for the last four months, 
gave us a farewell address which 
the cadets appreciated. We wish 
her a pleasant trip and a joyful 
time. 


January 26 Capt. Major stated 
that the earth is a stage. We are 
inemactons.a).VVilien! the . curtain 
rises we are born; when the cur- 
tain falls we die. To act in any 
way is easy; to act right is hard. 


January 27 Lieut. Veronda led 
chapel, taking his text from 
Psalms, Chapters 23 and 24. The 
lesson he brought before us was: 

Who shall ascend into the hill 
of the Lord? or who shall stand in 
his holy place? and answered, 
“He that hath clean hands, and a 


pure heart; who hath not lifted 


up his soul unto vanity, nor 


sworn deceitfully.”’ 


Friday, the 27th, Capt. Broad- 
bent, speaking of Edgar Guest, 
the poet, brought out that to some 
of us our opportunity comes 
twice but to the majority the op- 
portunity comes once. ‘Therefore 
we should be alert in order that 
when that opportunity does come 
we can grasp it. 


Because of the recent rains, the 
field has been too wet for the reg- 
ular drilling and the work has 
been along a little different line. 
When it was raining the compan- 
ies listened to the instructions 
from the drill manual, etc., on the 
gym porch or in the school house. 
On some days when the rains 
ceased for awhile, the battalion 
hiked down the boulevard. One 
of these hikes ended in a scram- 
ble for shelter from the rain. The 
company captains are anxious to 
have the weather change so that 
they may get to drilling their 
companies on the drill field again. 
Success in the future competition 
in drill means alot of practice. 


Haynes: “Do you know why 
there is a great shortage of soap 
in Germany >” 

len | No; why?” 

Haynes: ‘Because they did so 


much dirty work.” 
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THE DEATH RIDE 


By Donald Cunningham 

One day late in August a heav- 
ily laden freight pulled slowly 
across the summit of the San Ber- 
nardino mountains and_ started 
down the other side. The engineer 
found the brake would not work. 
The fireman unhooked the en- 
gine and they ran it on ahead of 
the) cars.) Phe)engineer and the 
fireman rolled off at the signal 
tower and telegraphed the chief 
train dispatcher of the impending 
disaster. The transcontinental 
passenger was laboriously climb- 
ing its way up the mountain when 
the message came, but it could 
not we warned in time. There 
was but one way to stop the run- 
away. 

The telegraph operator sent a 
boy to tell the engineer of a side- 
tracked freight to uncouple and 
run his engine up the track in the 
freight’s path. The boy, not find- 
ing the engineer, uncoupled his 
engine and climbed into the cab. 
He then ran the engine on the 
main line just as the freight 
rounded the corner. 

After the wreck the boy was 
found unconscious about fifty feet 
away and this is how engineer 
John Brady as a boy, won his 
fame. 


When Jail Looms Bright 


The young husband reached 
home late for dinner. (Ask Capt. 
Sanford!!!) 


“T got caught for speeding on 
the way home,” he explained and 
got ‘ten dollars or fifteen days.’ ”’ 

Whatua Providence!’ cried 
Mrs. Sanford. ‘“Take fifteen days, 
dear; the cook has just left.” 


Mrs. Stiles: “Hunter Marshall, 
bring me that chewing gum you 
have in your mouth.” 

Marshall: “If you'll wait until 
Sunday, I’ll bring you a piece that 
ain’t chewed.” 


Gillean, Australialthey idonit 
churn butter.” 


Mohrenstecher: “How do they 
get it then?” 

Gil they make the: scows 
dance.” 
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LONGFELLOW THE HOUSE- 
HOLD POET 


By yin. A. Be 


There are many reasons why we 
call Longfellow our Household 
Poet, or the Poet of the Common- 
place. He is, first of all, the poet 
whom American children of today 
love and whose works they enjoy. 
Perhaps we do not celebrate his 
birthday as faithfully as the chil- 
drén of the 19th century did} but 
still we do not fail to admire him 
and take to heart some of his 
worthy lessons. 


Then, few are the homes that 
are not provided with some of 
Longfellow’s works. Few are the 
schools that do not teach his 
poems. And few are the fathers 
and mothers who have not taken 
lessons from his works which they 
endeavor to impress on their chil- 
dren’s minds. 


The subjects of Longfellow’s 
poetry are for the most part, as- 
pects of nature as influencing his 
feeling, either directly or through 
history. He had a special taste 
for records of human devotion and 
self-sacrifice. 

We know that Longfellow was 
a man, well-balanced, in harmony 
with nature, accepting life as it 
came, with all its joys and sor- 
rOWS. 

But, the most remarkable trait 
of Longfellow’s character was his 
charity. He was never too busy 
to answer a letter, to see a caller, 
or to assist anyone who was in 
distress. Many young literary as- 
pirants, disappointed at the failure 
of their first attempts, did he com- 
fort and encourage to rise to high- 
er efforts. Longfellow was free 
from jealousy or revenge. While 
Poe wrote violent attacks upon, 
him, accusing him of literary mis- 
demeanors, he gave lectures to his 
classes on Poe’s poetry. 

And lastly, he not only proved 
to be a great poet of the whole 
nation and people, but showed he 
was a man, who shared his tri- 
umphs and eridured his griefs and 
his calamities in silence. 
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LITERATURE 


By Capt. Risley Major 


Travel is regarded as a liberal 
education, and yet the saddest mo- 
ment in the life of the traveler is 
when he realizes the limited pow- 
ers of his observations. Gazing 
out upon the ruins of ancient 
Rome, he recalls with bitterness 
those precious hours thrown to 
the wind in his boyhood class in 
Ancient History. Oh! if oppor- 
tunity would only knock twice at 
the same door. 


It is a pitiful feeling to find 
yourself in such a land, rich in 
ancient lore, only to discover that 
you are being robbed of the full 
benefits to be derived from such 
a privilege. The tender age of the 
traveler may be the cause of this 
capacity ; but more often it reverts 
back to his student days—to his 
lack of knowledge of the past, to 
his unfamiliarity with art and 
sculpture. In short, it may be 
ascribed to his intellect, which is 
incapable of understanding the 
evolutionary processes undergone 
by man since the beginning of 
time. 

In Italy, today, many things 
transpire which are absolutely in- 
credible to the average American 
tourist. In Saint Peter’s Church 
in Rome, almost directly beneath 
the vaulted dome, there is a life- 
sized statue of St. Peter in sitting 
posture, with the right foot ex- 
tended. It is a common sight to 
see devout followers of the Vati- 
can approach this cold image and 
humbly kiss the extended toe. So 


often has this ceremony been per- 
formed that the toe has actually 
been worn away. One stands in 
awe, and wonders if as yet idol- 
worship has been banished. 


In still another part of Rome, 
in an old building, we come upon 
the “Scala Santa,’ meaning the 
“Sacred Stairs.” This stairway, it 
is said, was brought from Jerusa- 
lem. It contains approximately 
twenty steps and the ceremony 
here consists in mounting the 
stairs on one’s knees while observ- 
ing sufficient time on each step 
for offering up a prayer. 

As the tourist gazes upon this 
spectacle, his devout impulse is 
shattered here by the entrance of 
school children. ‘These children, 
may it be said here, are naturally 
unfamiliar with the ceremony in 
toto. Consequently as they “rush” 
upstairs in childish glee, never 
pausing to offer up a prayer of 
thanks, it drives home to the 
American tourist the fact that he 
still possesses a sense of humor. 
His face relaxes into a mischiev- 
ous smile of approval. 

Finally, wecome upon the Sac- 
red Bambina, the recipient of all 
good gifts bestowed upon her by 
followers of the same faith. The 
Bambina is a nude doll baby and 
it is upon her that devout Cath- 
olics bestow gifts of precious jew- 
elry: Around her meck are the 
most costly necklaces; on her fin- 
gers, covered with rings, the most 
priceless gems. In the case of 
this man-made idol, it is more 
blessed to receive than to give. 
Italy is a storehouse of interest- 
ing things. 


Too Wise! 
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Harvey Gill’s Own Composition 


him who 


All thing's 
waits, 
But here’s a rule that’s slicker: 
The man who goes for what he 
wants 
Will get it all the quicker. 
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OBSERVATIONS OF 
SOLOMON JUNIOR 


“Wa—ta—dun—Siam.” ‘Say it 
fast... 

“A promise made is a debt un- 
paid.” 


“If you give your word that you 
will be there at a certain time— 
BE THERE—on the minute—un- 
less you are in jail or dead.” 

“The counsel and the friendship 
of good books is priceless.” 


“For a jollie goode Booke, where- 
in to looke, 
Is better to me than Golde.” 


66 
There’s as much human nature 
in some folks as th’ is in others, if 
not more.” 


“It don’t matter, nohow, how 
much the other fellow dabbles in 
the dirt, you’ve got to keep your 
hands clean.” 


“The lad who has his sleeves 
rolled up to his shoulders and who 
has his pencil behind each ear, 
isn’t always the man who does the 
most work.” 


“In life’s battles you had better 
use no rum-dum bullets.” 


“A Bird is known by its note; a 
man by his talk.” 


“There are three sides to every 
question. Your side, my side and 
the right side.” 


“You are going some if you did 
as well yesterday as you expect to 
do tomorrow.” 


_ “A person without magnetism 
is like champagne without fizz.” 


ce ° . 
However, it would be still 
worse if a baldheaded man’s scalp 
turned gray as he got older.” 


_ “Remember that your tongue is 
ina wet place and is likely to 
Shipae 
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THE BATTLING ENGINEER 


By Cadet Francis S. Lindley 


GEA PE TER I 


The morning train came into 
Cressville one morning about 8 :00 
o'clock, which was quite a bit ear- 
lier than on previous days. Ralph 
Gordon, a boy of about sixteen, 
could be seen bringing in what 
few packages there were and af- 
terwards distributing them to the 
houses in the little village. He did 
this in order to earn a little spend- 
ing money. 

He was feeling quite merry as 
there was going to be a baseball 
game that afternoon in which he 
was to take part. His team was 
to play Pittsburg in a champion- 
ship game, the game, deciding the 
winner of the season, made Ralph 
resolve that he would play better 
than he had ever played before. 
Ralph was the best batter on the 
team and the fellows depended on 
him for a home run.. 


When Ralph had distributed his 
packages he went home and, as he 
was passing by the side of his 
house, he heard his mother talk- 
ing to some one. It was Mr. Flar- 
rington ,a man who had a mort- 
gage on pretty nearly every house 
in Cressville. Ralph got near the 
window to listen to the conversa- 
tion. Mr. Flarrington said, “If 
you do not pay your rent in ten 
days, out you go.” 

This amazed Ralph very much, 
for he had no idea that his mother 
was in such financial straits. 


“Why don’t you put that lazy 
boy of yours to work?” came the 
voice of Mr. Flarrington. “He is 
no better than any other boy and 
a lot worse than most of them.” 


This made Ralph very angry 
and he wanted to go inside and 
get in the argument, but he de- 
cided that he would wait until af- 
ter Mr. Flarrington went away. 
Then he would go in and talk the 
matter over with his mother. 

After Mr. Flarrington departed 
Ralph went inside to talk with his 
mother. After talking with her a 


while, he left, telling her that he 
was going to get a job. 

First he went over to the ball- 
field. The boys were practicing 
for the game to be played in the 
afternoon. Ralph went up to the 
captain of the team. “Say, Jim,” 
he said, “do you think there is any 
chance of my selling my suit?” 
“What!” said Jim, “you don’t 
mean that you are going to quit 
thiseteame 2) “ham afraid 1 wall 
have to. I have to go out and get 
some work,” said Ralph. “Didn’t 
George Simpson say that he need- 
ed a suit?” 


By this time all the boys had 
come in from the field and were 
gathered about Ralph. 


After they had heard that Ralph 
was going to quit the team, Char- 
lie Flarrington, a nephew of the 
Flarrington’s who had caused 
Ralph’s mother so much trouble, 
stepped out. 


“Here are five dollars,” he said. 
“Tf you will play in the game this 
afternoon the money is yours.” 

Jim went up to Charlie and 
knocked the money out of his 
hand. 


“Haven’t you any more sense 
than to offer a man money to play 
a game of ball,” said Jim! “You 
know perfectly well that if Ralph 
was going to play he wouldn’t 
take any money for it.” 

After quite a bit of persuasion, 
Ralph decided to play that after- 
noon, but that after that he would 
have to quit the team. 

The afternoon came and there 
was quite a crowd to see the 
game. The two teams were soon 
out on the field and the game 
started. 

Fight and a half innings were 
played with the score of one to 
one. Creesville had their last bats 
and young Flarrington was up. 
He made an out as usual and an- 
other man got up doing the same 
thing. Ralph was up at the bat; 
the score was still one to one; 
there were two outs and no men 
on bases and it was the last in- 
ning. Ralph struck twice and 
missed. The people were begin- 
ning to get uneasy and thought it 
would end in a tie score, but this 
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time the ball was thrown just 
where Ralph wanted it and he 
knocked it over the fence and 
through a window in Mr. Flar- 
rington’s factory. No one dared 
go after the ball, as Mr. Flarring- 
ton had forbidden anyone to enter 
the place, so Ralph made a home 
run. 


“I knew you could do it Ralph,” 
said Jim, as he patted him on the 
shoulder. 


After the game Ralph went 
home and ate a hearty dinner. 
Then he went over to the engine 
house about a mile away, to see 
about getting work. 


He saw the foreman, who told 
him to come back the following 
Monday ready for work. 


Ralph felt quite good on his 
way home to think that he had a 
job. He was coming around a 
corner when he.met Mr. Flarring- 
ton. 


“Well, what can you say for 
yourself?” came a gruff voice. 

“What do you mean, sir?” asked 
Ralph. 

“You needn’t think you are go- 
ing to get out of paying for that 
window you broke.” 

“I was going to replace the 
window,” said Ralph. “How much 
would you think it would cost?” 

“About five dollars,’ came the 
sarcastic voice of Flarrington. 

Ralph smiled. 

“You old swindler,” he said. 
“That window wouldn’t cost more 
than seventy-five cents. I shall 
replace the window myself.” 

Flarrington was chagrined to 
think that a young lad like Ralph 
had gotten the best of him. 

That night Ralph replaced the 
window and it only cost him thir- 
ty cents. 


CUA RIEL 


Ralph had told his mother about 
the work he had obtained and his 
mother seemed very happy, al- 
though she did not like the idea 
of her son working. 

The next day Ralph appeared 
before the foreman, ready for 
work. 

“Go out and tell the man in 
shed No. 1 that I said for you to 


help him clean engines,” said the 
foreman. 

Ralph obeyed for several days 
until he was put outside to count 
brass rings. that were to be 
shipped, but was later put back 
at his old job of cleaning engines. 

He had been working several 
months when engine No. 1 came 
into the yards in a hurry one 
morning. 

The engineer told the foreman 
that the freight yards in Pitts- 
burg, about twenty miles away, 
were burning and all the cars were 
inside, some being full of dyna- 
mite. 

He was soon turned around and 
ready to start back. 

“May I go with you?’ asked 
Ralph. 

“Yes, if you can shovel coal,” 
said the engineer. 

Ralph immediately got on and 
they started off. He shoveled the 
coal into the fire as fast as he 
could and they made considerable 
time. ‘hey soon reached Pitts- 
burg. The engineer had his head 
out of the side of the cab, when a 
building caved in, the glass cut- 
ting his face so badly that he could 
NOL See. 

Ralph took the throttle and 
went straight for the cars loaded 
with dynamite. He got them in 
front of the engine and started 
off for the wash, a little way down 
the tracks. He pushed them in- 
to the wash and, just as he started 
backwards, the dynamite blew up, 
damaging nothing except the cars. 

When he got back, he was 

praised by everybody and the next 
day he received a telegram read- 
ing: 
“Ralph Gordon is to report next 
Monday morning to station No. 
12, as tower switchman, salary 
$50 per month.” 

In a few months he paid up the 
debt owed to Mr. Flarrington and 
his mother was free once again. 


Wingfield: “What makes the 
bacon so salty?” 

Raines: “Don’t you know?” 

Wingfield: “No.” 

Raines: “Well, they run the 
pig off the pier at Long Beach 
and it drowned.” 
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RAZZBERRIES 
Hubby to clerk—“I vant some 
talcum powder for my wife.” 
Clerk—‘‘What kind, Mennens?” 
Hubby—‘“No, Vimens.” 


A group of war veterans were 
discussing Thanksgiving. One of 
the guests was a veteran who had 
lost both legs. “And what have 
you to be thankful for?’ they 
asked. 

“Tots,” he replied. “I have got 
cork legs and I can put on my 
socks with thumb tacks.”—Amer- 
ican Legion Weekly. 


Marshall, H— “I got 86 in na- 
ture didn’t I miss Baird?” 


Missa paird= = ies.) itiat ciss 
good.” 
Marshall, H—‘“I didn’t get 


Squad for my nature, did I?” 


Jones.—(Reciting geometry in 
the science room) “Arc A B.” 

Capt. R. K. Bailey —(n the Q. 
Me Diivacross (the hall.) = Yes!) 
I’ll be there in a minute.” 


Brunton—‘Say, Haynes, your 
coat sleeve is in my soup.” 

Haynes—‘I should worry, my 
coat is dirty anyway.” 


Capt. Sanford—(In algebra 
class). ‘Gill, how near were you 
to the right answer?” 

“Just three seats, sir.” 


Zobelein—‘Help! 
ship is sinking!” 

Mohrenstecher—‘What do we 
care, it don’t belong to us.” 


Help! The 


“Tf Mississippi wore Missouri’s 
New Jersey, what did Delaware?” 


Isaac—“For vy do you hold that 
cigar away from your mouth? 
Don’t you know that you are 
vasting it?” 

Rubenstein—“Vhat do you tink 
that my nose is made of asves- 
tOSi 


“Your face;is like a;peach;” he 
said. She blushed beneath her 
bonnet. And never dreamed he 
meant to say, it had superfluous 
fuzz upon it.” 


Te 
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Youth—“Paper?” 

Man—‘“No.” 

Youth—‘Carry your baggage?” 

Man—‘‘No.” 

Youth—‘Shine?” 

Man—‘No.” — - 

Youth—“Well, give me a cent 
and I’ll wiggle my ears for you.” 


Father—‘Vy did you got such 
a big hat, Isaac?” 

Son—‘“Vell, Father, you always 
told me to get the most I could for 
my money.” 


Mr. Hartley —‘““There, that 
overcoat fits you like the paper on 
the wall.” 

Cill—“But ain’t it too large?” 

Mr. Hartley—‘“Yes, but when 
you look in the mirror and see 
yourself, your bosom will swell 
out with pride.” 


Pat—‘Why do the Russians put 
$20 in the coffin when they bury 
a person?” 

Mike “Got ipaly ins 
the River Jordan.” 

Pat—‘If that is the case, this 
one will have to swim because | 
took the money.” 


passage 


Qld Mose, living on the old 


plantation on the banks of the ~ 


Mississippi River in Lousiana, 
heard of the high wages paid in 
Canada. Looking on his map he 
discovered that the Mississippi 
River headed in Canada and de- 
cided that he would just take his 
boat and row up. So he started 
about sundown and rowed up- 
stream all ngiht. Next morning 
just as daybreak, a voice from the 
shore called, “Hello, Mose.” Mose, 
greatly surprised, stopped and ex- 


claimed, “Who am you all that 


knows me way up here in Can- 
aday ?” 


Cunningham: “Gill, why don't 
you go and get your butter?” 

Gill: “Don’t worry, that butter 
will come; it’s strong enough— 
why, its’ old enough to vote.” 


Two hearts that yearn 
For Love’s sweet prison, 
Where his is her’n 

And her’n is his’n. 


- a 
= SaaS = 


CAN YOU IMAGINE 


Bunton—Top Sergeant? 

Eiscalada—A. W. O. L? 

Cunningham—With his mouth 
shut? 

Gill—Filled up for once? 
Andrews—With a brush. 
Ybarra—Speaking in public on 

English Grammar? 
Wingfield—In a Tuxedo suit? 
Miss Baird — Telling funny 

stories in drawing class? 
Williams—Raising a rumpus in 

Fremont? 

Raines—In short pants? 


ANOTHER SAD STORY 


“Hist, Bossie! !” 

“Moosh, moosh, Susan! 

“Gid up, Napoleon! ! !” 

Ah! it was of no use. She 
would not come. No coaxing 
Wouldpmnetch:! her, | He was 
grounded. . 

“And when the early rosy-fin- 
gered dawn appeared,” an S. O. S. 
call flashed from the conning tow- 
er and wended its way o’er the 
sea, the sea, the beautiful sea. 

Then, leaving their spelling tes- 
sons and their mighty leader, a 
hand full of the brave, uprising, 
young Americans of L. A. M. A. 
went forth from the study hail to 
rescue the Paterson Fight, which 
was submerged at the Golden 
Gate (by the garage.) 

“O Lohn, go and call the cattle 
home, 
And call the cattle home, 
And call the cattle home, 
Across the sands o’Dee.”’ 

(Yes, Captain Sanford got his 
car out of the mud all right— 
eventually! !). 
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Funny thing about the advance 
in price of Pullman berths under 
the new schedule. The lower is 
higher than the upper, the higher 
Price is stor the lower berth. Ti 
you want it lower you will have to 
go higher. The upper berth is 
lower on account of being higher, 
and if one wants to go to bed it 
is necessary to get up in order to 
go to bed and then get down when 
one wants to get up. The upper 
berth is lower because it is high- 
er. We can have the lower if we 
are willing to go higher, but if we 
are willing to go higher it will be 
lower. See? 


THE QUALIFIED LIAR 


He said that during his married 
life a harsh word never crossed 
the lips of his wife. 

(I afterwards learned that she 
was a deaf mute.) 

And that he saw a pig once that 
weighed two thousand pounds. 

(It was a pig of lead.) 

And a cat that no dogs would 
willingly come within a hundred 


yardss or 


(It was a pole cat.) 

And) a horse that never had 
been a colt. 

(It was a sa whorse.) 

And a dog that never barked at 
the moon. 

(It was a hot dog.) 

And once he saw shooting stars 
in the day time. 

(They were Harry Carey and 
Bill Hart.) 


Palma—‘‘I’ve been doing some 
baseball fighting lately.” 

Crisp—‘What'’s that?” 

Palma—‘Hit and run.” 


DAVEY JONES 


By Cadet R. Friml 


It was dark and the waves were 
high. The ship was tossed about 
in the ocean. Davey Jones was 
looking at four pearls, which he 
hastily dropped when four men 
stood in front of him. 

“What do you want with me?” 

“We want your ship or your 
lites. 

“My life then,” said he. 

The four men were very strong 
and they took him and tied him to 
the mast. Then they set fire to 
the ship. Davey strained his mus- 
cles and broke the ropes, threw a 
long piece of wood into the ocean 
and jumped after it. He missed 
the board and sank into the water. 
Davey Finds His Locker Under 

the Ocean 

Fie fell and fell and all at once 
struck the bottom. He was sense- 
less for three hours. When he 
woke up he found himself in a 
shut-in place, made of iron. He 
tried to break the iron but it was 
too strong for him. He was there 
seven years. One day he found a 
corpse, it was long and straight. 
All at once a voice came out of the 
corpse and said, “I AM FLINT!” 
Davey fell back in a swoon and 
was buried in the sand. He was 
never heard of again. 


(Editor’s Note:—The above 
story was written by one of the 
younger cadets after having read 
“Flint,” published in the COUN- 
TERSIGN some time ago. Cadet 
Friml is nine years old and it is 
interesting to note what concep- 
tions have come into his mind of 
Davey Jones and his “Locker: ”,) 


Phone 11411 
4800 HUNTINGTON. DRIVE 


STAMPS FOR SALE 


Any one interested will call on “Salter, Sole Owner,” Los Angeles Military Academy Stamp Co. 


C. C. SAWYER, Staple and Fancy Groceries 


A Trial Will Prove It. 


My Prices are the Lowest. 


1030 El Sereno Ave: 


THE COUNTERSIGN 


BLUE BIRD CONFECTIONERY 


_ The Leading Sweet Shop in Town 
GIVE US A TRIAL 
If we please tell others. If we don’t tell us. 


4877 Huntington Drive. | Phone Lincoln 43 El Sereno 


EDWIN HARTLEY, Men’s Tailor 
Right Clothes at Right Prices 


204-5 Lissner Bldg. Phone 11182 Los Angeles, California 


Compliments of 
Mr. H. L. 
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COUNTERSIGN PLAY 


To Present Farce 

Last week at drill formation, 
Lieut. Veronda announced that 
there would be a play given here 
by the Assassinated Actors, Inc., 
in the near future. It will be 
given for the benefit of the Coun- 
tersign. Though the exact date 
cannot be given, we believe it will 
be around the first of March. As 
soon as the date can be decided 
upon, tickets will be on sale, the 
price being 40 cents, but don’t 
forget to bring some chicken feed, 
as we expect to have Temple, the 
boy from Africa, sell peanuts and 
popcorn. Much to our disap- 
pointment he will not have any 


thing stronger than soda pop, as 


they found Gill’s still. 

The name of the play will be 
“The Case Against Casey.” Lieut. 
Veronda, the stage director and 
manager, claims that it is humor- 
ous from beginning to end and 
you dont laugh, it isn’t his 
fault. The boys have had two 
rehearsals already. Most of the 
boys are taking this seriously and 
from appearances it should be a 
huge success. 

If this play works successfully, 
Lieut. Veronda claims that it will 
not be the last. He does not know 
how often he will be able to pro- 
duce one, but he is planning on 
at least two more. 


MARCH 5, 1921 


Who Is It? 


WHO’S WHO AND HOW? 


Mothers, parents and guardi- 
ans; lend nie your ears. The 
Countersign is running a series of 
baby pictures, which will appear 
on the front page of said paper. 
If you are interested in your 
young hopefuls, The Counter- 
sign will surely like to have their 
baby pictures. CAUTION MUST 
BE USED, as you all know an 
ugly baby grows into a handsome 
man, and a pretty baby becomes 
an ugly man. We have both. 
Reminding you again that their 
pictures will be published from 
time to time, communicate with 
Lieut. Veronda for details. 


THE COUNTERSIGN 


PRESENTS 


“THE CASE AGAINST CASEY” 
FRIDAY, MARCH 11, 1921 


RECEPTION HALL, L. A. M. A. 


NO. 6 


LINCOLN DAY PROGRAM. 


A very interesting little parti- 
otic program was arranged in 
which Miss Baird’s first and un- 
der form classes took the pinci- 
pal part, to celebrate Lincoln’s 
Birthday. It took place Friday 
afternoon, Feb. 11th, in room 1] 
of Bates Hall, beginning at 1:50 
o’clock.. 

Capt. Broadbent first intro- 
duced the chairman, Cadet With- 
row. Capt. Broadbent and Lieut. 
Veronda made some remarks in- 
troducing the program. 


The colors were then brought 
in. The standard bearer was 
Cadet White and the guards 
Cadets’ Mc@olltand “Rankin. ) A 
pledge to the flag was taken and 
the following program was 
given: 

Song—‘‘America” 
First and Under Form 
Reading—“ Patriotism” 
Cadet Rankin 
Recitation—‘‘Children’s Song” 
First Form 
Recitation—“Love of Country” 
First Form 
Song——“Pack Up Your Trouble” 
First and Under Form 
Song—“K-K-K-Katy” 
First and Under Form 
Recitation—“The Martyr 
Cadet White 
Recitation Cadet Friml 
INecitatione: 7. By Under Form 
Song—“America, the Beautiful” 
First and Under Form 
Recitation— 
By First and Under Form 

When the smaller boys had fin- 
ished Capt. Sanford spoke. He 
said that Lincoln was perhaps 
the best example of Democratic 
ideas that we have had in a man. 
The sacrifices that he made for 
the state were absolutely unself- 
ish. He would not fight except 
for justice and his idea of Democ- 
racy was equality and justice. 


Lincoln said that the slaves were 
human, and that every human 
had a right to live as he pleased 
on this earth, and that no man 


had to be a slave. Because of 
Lincoln’s home influences and his 
natural qualities, it is hard to de- 
scribe his’ character as it is so 
much greater than any one else’s. 
Lincoln’s name will be remem- 
bered more and more as time goes 
on. He is the ideal man, who be- 
lieved in justice for all. He was 
not stubborn but firm. 

‘Capt. Broadbent also spoke a 
few words about Lincoln. He 


said that most people think that | 


only the North loved Lincoln. 
But they are mistaken, for, even 
during the Civil War, the man 
was loved by the South. He was 
President of the United States. 
Both North and South voted for 
him. Capt. Broadbent then told 
the story of “The Perfect Trib- 
ute.’ The program ended with 
the rising vote of thanks to Miss 
Baird’s: class andthe singing of 
the “Star Spangled Banner.” 


THE WEEK IN CHAPEL 


Capt.. Broadbent led chapel 
Feb. 4, taking his text from Mat- 
hew seventh chapter. 
eidee snot = that yer be. not 
judged.” 

The tongue is the smallest or- 
gan we have, but it is the one by 
means of which we let other peo- 
ple know what is in us. Some- 
times we say things we did not 
want to say, but once said they 
cannot be brought back. . We 
must guard our tongue so that 
when we do say anything it is 
the right thing. Make the.say- 
ings of the wise old owl your 
motto. 

Tuesday, the 8th, Capt. Major 
led chapel. 

We never reach a happy medi- 
um. We prosper and then squan- 
der. We do not consider the ac- 
Wom and veaction 'or | things. 
When wages are low, prices are 
low. Wages are high, prices are 
high. Therefore, to reduce the 
high prices wages must go down. 

During the war the business 
prospered. The war is over and 
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prices must go down. A great 
depression is being felt in the 
East and the West will soon feel . 
it too. 


Wednesday, the 9th, Capt. San- 
ford led chapel, taking his. text 
from the 15th chapter of St. Mat- 
thew. 

We judge a person at first by 
his appearance. We meet many 
people every day. Some of them 
are our friends whom we meet 
every, day but some of them we 
meet once or twice, and if our ap- 
pearance is bad this once or 
twice, a bad impression might be 
obtained by the person meeting 
us. Let our appearance be a re- 
spectable one. Let the first im- 
ression be a good one. When 
you meet a person, be pleasant. 
Talk to the person you meet. 
Talk to him of something inter- 
esting. Don’t force yourself to 
talk about something you don’t 
know. 

So impressions about ourselves 
are made, first, by introduction; 
secondly, by what we say after 
being introduced; and third, by 
the neatness of the dress in which 
we appear. 


Monday, the 14th, Capt. Broad- 
bent spoke about the origin of 
Valentine. 

Long ago the Romans were ac- 
customed to draw from a box a 
small slip of paper. On this pa- 
per was written the name of a 
girl or lady, and the man or boy 
who drew it was at the service of 
the lady or girl whose name was 
witten on the paper for a year. 
Later on the same custom was 
carried on but instead of having 
a girl’s name on the slip, there 
was the name of a’ God or God- 
dess. This God or Goddess was 
to be their Patron God or Saint 
for the 12 months. — 

In England and Scotland the 
knights went out to fight in honor 
of their loved ones. 

In America and also in Eng- 
land now, we send a card with a 
joke to the girl or lady. 

Every year the interest in Val- 
entine’s day decreases, and, no 
doubt, will soon be forgotten. 


CAMPUS NOTES 


Last week we were forced to 
bid farewell to two of our Cadets, 
Fred and Lawrence Gentry. 
They have gone to live with their 
parents in Altadena. Fred will 
attend the Pasadena High School, 
beginning with the second semes- 
ter. We hope he wont forget his 
lessons and old friends while 
making acquaintance with the 
pretty girls. 


Friday, the eleventh, our bas- 
ketball team played the team of 
Westlake Military School at their 
grounds. “Fhey won 21 to 15. It 
was our first game, but our fel- 
lows fought nobly. At the end 
of the first half the score stood 
8 to / in our favor. But in the 
second half, they passed us and, 
though our boys fought harder 
than ever, they could not keep 
them from making baskets. The 
Westlake boys play a good, clean 
game all the way through, con- 
tinually passing. After the game, 
all hostility ceased and we were 
treated like “royal guests.” Their 
Commandant showed us over the 
grounds, told us of the school and 
its plans for the future. 

We expect to return all the 
kindness shown us next week, as 
we have a return schedule to be 
played on our grounds. We also 
intend to beat them as they did us 
and I’m sure we can do it. 


Every Friday morning, about 
10:45, Miss Baird’s room includ- 
ing the first and under forms hold 
a short but very impressive cere- 
mony. It consists of presenting 
the flag and rendering the flag 
salute, including the pledge which 
appeared in last issue. 

Each week the three Cadets 
standing highest in their grades 
are put in charge of the colors. 
Last week we were pleased to see 
Cadet White acting as color 


bearer, with Cadets Rankin and 
McColl acting as color guards. 
It means that these boys had 
worked to their very best ability 
during the past week and we are 
proud of them. 
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ABOUT THE CAMPUS 


The Webster-Haynes Debating 
Club has been making wonderful 
progress since their first debate. 
The members have a vision of 
good debating and the rule, laid 
down that the debates would be 
held only every two weeks, has 
given the debaters more time to 
work on their debates, thus mak- 
ing the debates much more inter- 
esting. The meetings will be held 
regularly, however, the meetings 
between the debates will be de- 
voted to business of the club and 
to extemporaneous speeches on 
educational topics. 

At the meeting of Jan. 28th, 
was a debate on the Monroe Doc- 
trine. The question was: Re- 
solved, that the Monroe Doctrine 


_ should be continued as part of the 


permanent foreign policy of the 
United States. Cadet Corp. Es- 
calada and Cadet Cunningham 
upheld the affirmative,. while 
Sergt. Parada and Cadet Salter 
argued for the negative. The de- 
bate was decided in favor of the 
affirmative. 


At the next meeting on Feb. 4, 
tice were .e Xteiporaneous 
speeches given by Cadet Raines 
on Telegraphy; Cadet Bush on 
apple raising in New York State, 
while Lieut. Veronda spoke on 
the destructive work of the I. W. 
W’s. Lieut. Veronda also spoke 
on Parliamentary rules for our or- 
ganization. 


The meeting on Feb. 11 was 
given over to a debate. The ques- 
tion was: Resolved, that the Irish 
should have Home Rule. Cadets 
Lohn and Wall upheld the af- 
firmative, while Cadets Gill and 
Jack Taylor argued the negative. 
The debate was decided in favor 
of the negative. 

At the meeting to be held the 
25th of Feb., there will be a de- 
bate on the Chinese Immigration. 


The band made its initial ap- 
Pedkance, at drill .and played 
March and the Star-Spangled 
Banner for retreat. Under the di- 
rection of Capt. Bailey and Mr. 
Teasle, the band will soon be able 
to give a concert. 


Sunday, the 13th of Feb., a sup- 
posedly unlucky day, became a 
lucky day for a band of twenty- 
five of us, who were here on that 
date, for Lieut. Veronda took us 
to the Mission Play at San Ga- 
briel. We can hardly express our 
gratitude for the wonderful trip. 
Lieut. Veronda gave us all a good 
time atid we all take this oppor- 
tunity to express our thanks to 
him. 


Wednesday, the 2nd of Feb., 
Charles Clark became a member 
of the school. He is fifteen years 
old. He lived in DeKalb, Illi- 
nois, before coming here. He at- 
tended the Haish School there. 
He will be found on the porch of 
Fremont, where he has already 
become acclimated, raising as 
much rumpus as any one. 


Tuesday, February the lst, as- 
pirants for the basketball team 
under the charge of Liept. Ver- 
onda, saw the game between Lin- 
coln High School and South Pas- 
adenay vat yythe sioner Ss, court, 
Though they had to walk back, 
they enjoyed the game and saw 
how a game should be played. 


Saturday, Heb: the’ Sth; seven 
of the Cadets had, a delightful 
evening at the Women’s Club in 
Alhambra. 


The different sports that will be 
carried on during the month are: 
baseball, basketball, volleyball, 


tennis, handball, horseshoes, pool, 


bowling and track. 

Teams from each division will 
be picked and they will compete 
by schedule. In baseball and bas- 
ketball, there will be played nine 
games. The team that wins each 
game will receive five points. And 
so it will be in the remaining 
sports. The team winning in ten- 
nis shall receive four points; 
bowling, four; horseshoes, three; 
handball, three; pool, three. The 
team having the highest number 
of points at “the end “of the month 
will be considered the champion. 

During the last week of Febru- 
ary there will be a track meet. 
The points will count the same 


a sly little fellow. 


as in track meets. The team tak+ 
ing first place in an event shall 
receive five points; second place, 
three points and third place, one 
point. There will be events for 
both Seniors and Juniors. Those 
over twelve years of age shall be 
considered as Seniors, and those 
under twelve JHmers, 

Team No. 2, under the leader- 
ship of Temple and Lohn,. are 
still in the lead when it comes to 
baseball. They have played four 
games and won all, so they have 
20 points. A miracle was per- 
formed when team No. 3 defeated 
No. 1, making both those teams 
tie, with 5 points each. 


L. A. M. A. HITS THE BAS- 
KET 


February 19, 1921, the basket- 
ball team played their return 
game with the Westlake Military 
Academy in Recreation Hall, 
which ended in the score of ce 
to 15 in our favor. 

The battle is on, and our nee 
watriors appear on the scene. 
The Mirst: trick, was tpullediby, 
Warren the guard, who turned a 
hand spring and fell on his face, 
much to the delight of the spec- 
tators. Our forward, Lindley, is 
blew mitsethe 
basket every time and closes the 
damper. Andrews, our other for- 
ward, is also a good player. He 
can shoot a ball through the 
Straits of Gibraltar. Parada got 
sore and ran up the score, which 
resulted again in an ovation from > 
the spectators. While Temple, the 
unsung hero, rung the gong, 
counting the other side out and 
held up the winner’s hand. 

Westlake played a fine game, 
but we wish them better luck in 
the near future. 


“The Case Against 
Casey” 


will keep you laughing from the 


beginning to end. 
Friday, March 11 
ADMISSION 40c 


or woman. 
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ONE HUNDRED PERCENT 
2 AMERICANS . 


The days we celebrate as the 
birthdays of the two greatest 
Americans have passed. They 
were men whose memory will 
never die, as long as an Ameri- 
can is alive; men who won the 
confidence of their people and did 
not betray that confidence after 
they had gained it; men who met 
face to face with the two greatest 
crises that the United States has 
ever know, and safely guided the 
“Ship of State” through peace and 
prosperity. Abraham Lincoln and 
George Washington are men who 
may be taken as examples of 
truth and honesty by every 
American, whether boy, girl, man 
They were men, who 
from opposite stations in life, rose 
to the same height of success. 

George Washington was born 
at Bridges Creek, Virginia, Feb. 
22, 1732. He was a man, who, 
though to him had been given the 
luxuries’ of wealth, rose to the 
peak of success by the force of 
his own will. It was not for his 
wealth or social standing that he 
was chosen commander-in-chief 
of the American forces. It was 
because the people knew that he 
would fight. to the very end, to 
perform the duty which was in- 
vested in him. They knew that 
he was a man who followed the 
dictates of his own mind and that 
he was the emblem of truth, hon- 
esty and patriotism. 

Abraham Lincoln was born in 
1809 in Hardin County, Ken- 
tucky, amidst poverty. Neces- 


sity compelled him to work dur- 
ing his boyhood and gave him no 
chances to go to school. As he 
grew to manhood he often became 
discouraged at this, as he had a 
thirst for knowledge. Later we 
find him occupying the highest 
position offered in the United 
States and- all because of his 
preseverance and patience, and 
that undying ambition to be 
somebody. Why can’t we be like 
him. Use him as our example. 
It would be hard to find a better 
one. 


METEOROLOGY 


By Cadet-Lieut. R. C. Miller. 

A very interesting branch of 
science and one in which exten- 
sive investigation has not as yet 
been carried on is Meteorology. 
Meteorites are stones that fall to 
earth after traversing unknown 
distances through the ether. One 
feature of their importance is that 
no elements have been discovered 
in them of which we had no pre- 
vious knowledge on earth. The 
elements in them, however, are 
generally combined in such a 
manner as to present no difficulty 
in distinguishing them from our 
own rocks. 

One of the foremost and prob- 
ably the most wisely accepted 
theory as to their origin is that 
they are fragments of comets 
which have come the end of 
the rope,” so to speak, and have 
become broken up. Another the- 
ory is that they are scraps of ma- 
terial left over from the original 


solar nebulae, but personally it. 


seems highly improbable to think 
that even if there was a primary 
solar that particles as small as 
even our largest meteorites are 
masses after the enormous time 
taken for the arrival on our plan- 
et and the others at their pres- 
ent state of surface temperature. 
To make myself clear—Possess- 
ing the terrible rates of speed that 
would be imparted to them by a 
disintegrating mass of molten 


magma, these fragments would 
be hurled far from our planetary 
system into space and the natural 
conclusion would be that the 
white heat of friction would re- 
duce them to powder. 


Records show that about. one 
hundred meteorites strike the 
earth every year, but out of this 
number seldom more than two or 
three are seen by human eyes. 
There are two or three record 
cases where a shower of meteor- 
ites numbering two or three thou- 
sand occurred. ‘To my mind this 
offers conclusive evidence that 
they are undoubtedly the remains 
of a disintegrated comet, but me- 
teorites so far, have not been ob- 
served to possess any magnetic 
attraction, and thus debris of a 
so-called “Solar Nebula” could 
not become attracted and _ it 
would be a practically impossible 
coincidence that three thousand 
stones could meet in a planetary 
space composed of an infinitesimal! 
number of cubic miles. 

Meteorites are classified in three 
varieties: Aerolites or Stony Me- 
teorites, Siderolites or Stony-Iron 
Meteorites, and Siderites or Iron 
Meteorites. The Aerolites are the 
most common and are composed 
of a combination of magnesium 
and iron silicate called olivine, 
found in igneous rocks of our 
earth. The Siderolites are com- 
posed of a spongy mass of. iron- 
nickel alloy, the fissures of which 
are filled with stony material. The 
Siderites also consist of iron-nick- 
el alloys in a different formation 
from the Siderolites. 

The largest known Meteorites 
weighs thirty-seven and a half 
tons and fell on Cape York, Green- 
land. The next largest Meteorite 
lies on the plains near Bacubirito, 
Mexico, and weighs twenty tons. 
The third, which fell near Willa- 
mette, in Oregon, weighs fifteen 
and a half tons. ‘These three al! 
belong to the Siderite class; al- 
though of all the Meteorites whose 
fall has been witnessed, only nine 
belong to this class. 


S’eepy *hon? 
S’eepy some. 
Is you tired? 
"Es-I is. 
Is you cold? 
I’s most freezed. 
Want my coat? 
No, ist the s’eeves! 
—L. E. L. 
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SUNDRY OBSERVATIONS 
OF SOLOMON JUNIOR 


May your coffee and slanders 
against you be ever the same— 
without grounds. 


Don’t envy the other fellow’s 
girl; get one for your own. 


ihe world is fall of faulés, and 


he who none would view must 
shut himself in a cave and break 
his mirror too. 


Those who want friends must 
show themselves friendly. 


Help somebody worse off than 
yourself, and you will find you 
are better off than you fancy. 


It is good for a dog to have a 
certain amount of fleas, it keeps 
him from worrying about being 
a dog. 


“Man, like an animal in many 
ways, is different in this respect— 
he lies standing up.” 


“Most men are very tame and 
can be touched anywhere—except 
in their pocketbooks.” 


“The pessimist says, ‘It can’t be 
done.’ 

The optimist says, ‘It can be 
done.” 

The peptomist goes out and 
does it.” 


“On mules two legs we find be- 
hind 
And two we find before; 
We stand behind before we find 
What the two behind be for.” 


“Success consists of two words, 
Buck and Pluck.” 

(Having the Luck to find some 
one to Pluck.) 


Your child will be a man some 
day, 

To fight, to win, to lose! 

Model baby’s ways to the good, 

Though through eternal strife, 

Remember upon his character, 

Is the world’s life. 


WHEN OLD MAN KNOWL- 

EDGE VISITS L. A. M. A. 

As the last rays of sunlight left 
the grim school-room, the books 
began to stir. 

Impossible Aceh turned to 
Dignified Geometry and began to 
converse in low and dreary tones. 
The Dishonorable Dictionary 
wandered over to the window and 
gazed out at the new moon. 

All of a sudden the door flew 
open. Slowly and quietly, but it 
caused a great silence to fall over 
the room, Old Man Knowledge 
entered. 

He stood and gazed with ac- 
cusing eyes at the frightened 
books. Never did this mighty 
Man visit lowly books except to 
pronounce some grave judgment. 

The awful silence was broken 
by Julius Caesar as he fell to the 
floor in a dead swoon. 

Then Old Man Knowledge be- 
gan to speak. His words were 
hard to listen to. His eyes trav- 
eled first to the trembling Geom- 
eliiy: 

“Do you not remember my 
commands to you?” Must I re- 
peat my visits again and again to 
remind you of your duty?” “Your 
task, as I have often told you, is 
to hide the true meaning: of your 
problems, to make your theorems 
more dense and to tantalize the 
brains of these presuming mortals, 
who endeavor to wring some of 
your (ereat Secrets from you.” 
“Not until after years of longing 
and working, of sorrow and de- 
pair, shall a ray of light be given 
them.” “I caution you, let this 
be your last offense.” 

His voice died away like the 
last echoing of thunder, but as 
thunder returns with revived 
force, so his voice rose when his 
eyes fell on pale Latin. 

“Even you have failed me. My 
oldest and most aristocratic sub- 
ject, you, in whom I have put 
great trust and honor. Are you 
erowing old that you allow so 
many to master you? Must I 
denounce you after years of faith- 
ful service? I warn you, this one 
more chance will be given you, 
but remember—guard your se- 
crets with your life, refuse them 


absolutely to mortals until you 
have caused them exceedingly 
great sorrow.” 

Then turning to his all but dead 
subjects—“Let these words be a 
warning to you all.” 

He gathered his haughty cbr 
about him and passed out. into 
the night. 

—Garnered by O. K. 


SPEAKING OF MIRACLES 


It is said by the historians that 
during the time between the 
years 1 and 300 A. D. many mir- 
acles took place. However, these 
said historians probably do not 
realize that there are miracles 
still going on, even at L. A. M. 
a. Perhaps the most remarkable 
miracle in history occured only a 
few days ago when Team 1 was 
beaten by Team 3 in baseball. 
And to show the world it was 
not a mere accident they suc- 
ceeded in beating Team 2, the 
champions. Oh, will miracles 
never cease? 


A Debt Unpaid 


Douglas Fairbanks is afraid 
when his wife, Mary Pickford, 
goes shopping—he thinks he is 
still Owen Moore. 


What man do most men ad- 
mire? Wo-man. 


Jerry Taylor: “I bet I can lick 
Jack Dempsey.” 

Achoa: “Aw, you couldn’t lick 
a postage stamp.” 


A Jew, visiting his son at Col- 
lege, noticed the letters after the 
different professors’ names, and 
being interested, asked what they 
meant. One of the professors 
told him they stood for what the 
different men had accomplished, 
which information was very sat- 
isfactory. When his son returned 
home he noticed his father had 
changed the sign over the store, 
it read, “ISAAC A Woy? Ee 
F., B. B. B.,” so asking his father 
what it meant, his father an- 
swered, “That is vhat I have ac- 
complished, two fires and three 
bankruptcies.” 
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BANKER ADAMS 


_ By Cadet G. H. Gill 


Did you notice those large 
heavy black lines which appeared 
in the daily papers of New York, 
and how they fell from hundreds 
of mouths and were repeated over 
and over again by the hundreds 
of newsboys who sold these pa- 
pers on the curb and who caused 
so much excitement. The air was 
fairly alive with their shouts as 
they cried out, “John Adams,” 
wealthy banker, murdered by un- 
known man.” 


John Adams was president of 
the Merchants Savings Bank of 
New York City. Adams had been 
in the banking business some 
years and had just about reached 
‘the highest pinnacle of success 
when the awful crash came which 
meant failure in every sense of the 
word. His bank had “gone broke” 
on account of insufficient funds 
and now after all these years, his 
aim for success had been shatter- 
ed. But one thing was certain, 
the people for the life of. them 
could not understand how Adams 
made such a pile of money in the 
time he did.. This had been the 
big puzzle ever since the Mer- 
chants Savings Bank had begun to 
transact business, and now since 
this large money organization 
had “gone broke” what would be- 
come of their hard-earned money! 
’ It was a night in December and 
it was just twelve hours since the 
break up. The night was cold and 
snow was beginning to fall. The 
people stood outside the bank by 
the hundreds, waiting the return 
of their money, shouting, yelling 
and trying to force, their way 
through the large door which sep- 
arated: them from their money: 
but they were guarded at every 
entrance by armed policemen and 
there was nothing to do but wait. 
The mob, consisting mostly of 
working men and women, was 
completely scattered by ten 
o’clock and, driven to their homes 
and lodgings by the snow, which 
was now falling thick and fast. 
They went home in grief, thinking 


the night air. 


of their one and only possession. 
The streets were deserted, not a 
person was to be seen, and only 
half the guards were on duty, the 
other half ‘having gone to their 
places of rest. Even the street 
lamps seemed to be tired of the 
usefulness as they flickered and 
sputtered in their frosty globes. 


Approaching the side entrance 
of the bank came the figure of a 
man. He was wrapped in a large 
black overcoat, with his cap 
pulled down over his face. Com- 
ing to the steps leading to the 
building, he cautiously, looked 
around him in all directions, as if 
he thought he was being watched, 
and, coming to the conclusion 
that he was not, he slid in through 
the half opened door, and, feeling 
his way in the dark, he proceeded 
straight to the president’s office 
where Adams sat, smoking a cigar 
and looking over a huge stack of 
papers and bank checks. Behind 
him in the wall, lay a large safe, 
containing many valuables, the 
door of which was partly opened. 
Before Adams was aware that 
there was any one near him, he 
sat looking into the face of the 
marauder. His face turned pale, 
the cigar dropped from his mouth 
and his eyes were motionless, and, 
after some seconds, he finally 
said with an oath, “Drake.” But 
the other stood in silence, watch- 
ing his every movement and then, 
in a steady, even tone, he broke 
“John Adams, I 
have come to send you to your 
maker, you squealing skunk. I’ve 
got you! I suppose you don’t re- 
member it, but I do, and I am’ go- 
ing to relate it to you again.” 


“Ten years ago this very night 
you and I were going to blow the 
safe of the Congo Diamond Co. 
We approached the office where 
the safe was, entered and had the 
safe open by eleven o’clock. That 
afternoon we were to sail on the 
Bahama, a rubber boat that was 
bound for Liverpool, England, 
and here’s where you tell your 
part of the story and you better 
do it quick! This command came 
like the crack of a whip. “And 
you had better tell it straight, sir, 


or,’ but Adams had interrupted 
him and was starting his story 


which constantly brought a flush 
of anger to the other’s face. 
“Well, you see,’ said Adams, 
starting again, “I gave you the 
slip and took the diamonds and 
was on the boat going to South 
America which sailed one hour be- 
fore the Bahama. From South 
America I traveled to the United 
States and here I sold the dia- 
monds and started this bank you 
are in now. ‘This is my story.” 
“Vou lie,’ broke in Drake, “You 
did not say anything about the let- 
ter addressed to the police that 
you slipped into the hands of the 
pilot when he was leaving the 
ship.” “How did you know?” 
shouted Adams, trembling with 
fear. “You dirty dog, I served 
three years for it and was par- 
doned by the Governor; that’s 
why I am here now.” ‘This was 
too much for Adams and, shaking 
all over, he lit a fresh cigar and 
blew blasts of smoke to the ceil- 
ing. 

Drake was motionless, except 
for a hand that crept slowly ‘to- 
ward his coat pocket. When he 
pulled his hand out suddenly, he 
exposed a long knife and gradu-. 
ally raised it above his head and 
was about to strike, when Adams 
jumped to his feet and_ said, 
“Drake, you know me and you 
were my pard. I know I did 
wrong and I’ll pay high for it. Ev- 
erything in that vault is yours, if 
you-only spare me.” And he re- 
peated this phrase over and over 
again, while the other stood mo- 
tionless looking at the huge safe 
which lay before him. Drake’s 
eyes had a hungry look for money 
in them, but there could also be 
seen a strong desire to kill which 
shone far stronger than the other 
light. Drake was about to say “I 
will” when his mind suddenly 
changed and he remembered how 
Adams had slipped and he recalled 
the three long years spent behind 
steel bars. “I won't,” he _ said, 
“vou shall die, Adams, I will not 
take your money but your life.” 
Adams knew this to be final and 
leaped for the hand which held the 
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knife but the other’s hand was 
quicker. With two quick stabs to 
the heart, Adams fell motionless 
on the floor, while the other only 
stared, and in gasping tones, Ad- 
ams spoke his last words, “You 
have still to pay,” and then he ut- 
tered an awful oath that was nev- 
er finished. 

The blood was now ebbing free. 
ly from the dead man’s heart and 


something had to be done and 
done quick, as the first signs of 
morning were appearing and the 
blood was spreading fast over the 
thick carpet. Drake rolled Adams 
up in the carpet which he was ly- 
ing on and tied it with a piece of 
sack cord which he pulled from 
the window sash. He gathered up 
the bulky bundle and walking to 
the safe, he placed it in the vault 
and lowered it down its steel 
shafting. He then closed the safe 


door and locked it, straightened up 
the office, and was about to leave 
the building when he was met by 
the mob at the entrance, yelling 


more loudly than before. . By this 


time they were desperate. Crash! 
came the report from a gun and 
Drake fell dead on the bottom 
steps. The crowd had mistaken 
him for John Adams, the presi- 
dent, and as Adams had said 
“Drake,” in the end, “would have 
to pay.” 
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COUNTERSIGN COMEDY IS 
WELL RECEIVED 


The Casey Against Casey Pleases 
a Large Audience—Served 
Up With Screams of 
Laughter 


The play given by the Counter- 
sign in Recreation Hall Friday, 
March 11, turned out to be a suc- 
cess both from financial and artis- 
tic standpoints. The players act- 
ed their parts well and are to be 


‘congratulated on their pleasing 


style of presentation. 

Cadet Lieut. R. C. Miller acted 
his part to perfection. As the 
Irish Judge, Miller impersonated 
that character so well that he left 
nothing to be desired. Cadet 
Raines, who took the part of “the 
shy blushing school girl,” was so 
well disguised that his own moth- 
er could not recognize her child. 
Dotty could scarcely get a word in 
edgewise, because of Samanthy 
Swiggins. Cadet Gill—as “Casey” 
kept the audience holding their 
sides with laughter, his stuttering 
was a developed art. The wit- 
nesses—Cadets Green, ‘T‘emple, 
Bush and Golden, created small 
riots of fun with their witty re- 
marks and clever mannerisms. 

The opposing lawyers, Cadet 
Wall and ‘Taylor Jack—have since 
been admitted to the bar because 
of their talents as to the law. 
Cadet Kirby was kept busy as a 
clerk of the court. 


Jury Impaneled 

With the appearance of the 
Judge the Court was brought to 
order and the business of select- 
ing a jury commenced. Cadet 
Jones as Mistah I. M. White, did 
the black face comedy to a finish. 
The immense size of his “’lill 
bones” brought a “‘seben” every 
time they rolled. 

Cadet Keep—as One Lung—the 


(Continued on Paae 2) 
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Say! You’ve struck a heap of 
trouble— 


Cadet Gaonae Harvey Gill 
..The answer to last issue’s baby 
picture.. 


L. A. M. A. WINS TRIANGU- 
LAR TRACK MEET 


The first meet of the L. A. M. A. 
season was held on our field Fri- 
day, March 18. Westlake Military 
Academy and the University of 
Southern California Preps joined 
with L. A. M: A. to form a three- 
cornered argument for cinder-path 
laurels. The U.S. C. boys looked 
so good that nearly 


WiC wWViGhe 


frightened pink, but remembering. 


the adage—“the bigger they are 
the harder they fall,’ we sailed in. 
Led by Parada, our speedster king, 


we captured first, second and 
third of the 220 yard dash. This 
gave us a taste of victory and 


from then on our confidence in the 
ability of our representatives 
never wavered. Temple, Jones, 
and Bray with Parada piled up 
the large scores—Warren and 
Green contributed their share in 
the final score. 


Score :—— 
1B SANGIN Salas Sy hae a Re GZ 
OE Sis Coal enor oe tas ee 38% 
WViestialkem Nia. mo oS. O 


Bust in business, lots of strife; 
No one cares a cent about you, 

You don’t care a cent for life; 
Hard luck has of hope bereft you, 


Health is failing, wish you’d 
die— 
Why, you’ve -still. the sunshine 
left. you 


And the big, blue sky. 


Sky so blue it makes you wonder 
If it’s heaven shining through; 
Earth so smiling ’way out yon- 

der, 
Sun so bright it dazzles you; 
Birds a-singing, flowers a-flinging 


All their fragrance on the 

“breeze; 

Dancing shadows, green, still 
meadows— 

Don’t you mope, you've still got 
these. 


These, and none can take them 
from you; 


aw c 
These, and none can weigh 
their worth, 
What! you're tired and broke 


and beaten? 
Why! you're rich—you’ve 
the earth! 
Yes, if you’re a tramp in tatters, 
While the blue sky bends above 
You've got nearly all that matters, 


got 


You've got God, and God is 
love. 
—R. W. Service. 
EXTRA! 


L. A. M. A. Beats Franklin High 
in Track Meet 

Our track team scored a bril- 
liant victory over Franklin High 
School Thursday, March 31. 

It was a very close contest, the 
final score being 46 to 40. 

Parada, ‘Temple, Jones and 
Warren ran a fast relay, handily 
winning the event for L. A. M. A. 
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Chinaman, was a typical oriental 
““washee.’’ 

Patrick Mulcahy, the foreman 
of the jury, was sketched by Cadet 
Warren. His chalk dust smoke 
looked so real that he came very 
near getting fifty in conduct. 

Fritz Rumblesbur gherhorfendor- 
fenstein — A vast Dutchman 
tugged at an immense three-inch 
rope, dragged forth upon the stage 
his tiny “yellow pup.” The poor 
Cadet Escalada was lost to 


pup! 

sight in the vastness of the camou- 
flage adipose tissue... His heart 
rendering ditty for his,. stolen 


“pup” made the hearers’ eyes swell 
with tears—of laughter. 
~ Cadet Cunningham, with an iri- 
descent proboscis—carried out the 
part of the hobo in life-size! 

Furious Fireworksky was as fu- 
rious as could be with a See 
bomb. ‘ 

Jerry Taylor looked like a Bol- 
shevik—acted like one and was 
about as welcome as one when he 
threatened to send them all to 

“Zee ITeaven. by zee rapid transit 
boomh.” 

Cadet Lohn was so aged a as to 
be white of hair—but his hip 
bulged in youthful style. Cadet 
Wingfield as Jonathan Judkins— 
“bgosh” was natural. He took the 
audience by storm.. Cadet Salter 
as the “Bowery Tough” did well 
with a tough part. . 

“Oh! but the poora da monk.” 
Sunny Italy never produced a bet- 
ter fruit vendor, than. was Cadet 
Parada. His “beega mustash” was 
enthralling. Owing to illness Ca- 
det Perez was unable to take his 
part, so Cadet Clark was pressed 
into service as Count de Cracker- 
jack and his work was sincere. 

Cadet. Kelly was_a typical Jew. 
“Shoot him in the pants, the coat 
and the vest belong to me!” 

Ole Oleson—who came from 
“Minne-ap-pol-ees Minnie-so-ta— 
was acted by Cadet Victor Crisp. 
Since the play Crisp and been con- 
sidering taking a regular “yob” 
as a handsome Swede. 

After the play a flash-light pic- 
ture was taken—-and today the 
Case Against Casey.is recorded as 
part of the world’s history. 

Lieut. Veronda, who staged the 
play, was well pleased with the 


ability displayed by his youthful 
“Thespians” and promised to stage 
another play before the end of the 
year. 


BASKET BALL SEASON 
CLOSES. 


The Us A. -M.-A.. 1921 2Basket 
Ball Season closed with a victory. 
On Saturday, March 5, our boys 
journeyed over to Yale School to 
engage them in the final casaba ar- 
gument of the year. The game 
was fast and when it was over the 
score stood 22-11 in our favor. 
Every man on the team got a 
chance to play in this game—and 
each did his best to make good. 

The courteous treatment of our 
boys by the faculty and student 
body of Yale merits our heartfelt 
thanks. They treated us to dough- 
nuts and lemonade just as if we 
had let them win the game. We 
were in hopes that we could have 
a chance to reciprocate—but Yale 
was engaged in perfecting-a-crack 
drill squad and so closed their sea- 
son. We like to play against 
schools that show the fine sports- 
manship accorded us at both 
Yale and Westlake. 


CALL SOUNDS FOR BASE- 
BALL 


Monday,. April 4, the. baseball 
season will be ushered in at L. A. 
M. A. All aspirants for positions 
will be out to show themselves 
off. 


Lieut. Veronda, the coach, ex- 
pects to have enough material to 
have an excellent first team and 
a meritorious second squad. 
“Paddy”. Parada says his. arm .is 
aching to breezs the pill over the 
plate and to wallop the tar out of 
all comers. Warren and ‘Temple, 
both valuable men of last year’s 
team, are also hankering for ac- 
tion. 
Several games fee Woes ar- 
ranged, among them are—South 
Pasadena, Alhambra High Schools 
and Harvard Military Academy— 
all ancient baseball foes. 

Come. on, team!! Come on, 
rooters!! Let's go!!! Batter up! 


_ated. 


CAMPUS LOCALS 


The Wednesday Afternoon Club 
of Alhambra treated a squad of 
our boys to a fine program on 
March 23. 

-We in turn gave them an exhi- 
bition le was ‘appreci- 
Cad Delve ahaha aae 
Army,” yet Veronda was in 
charge, and explained the’ bugle 
calls and the military action tak- 
ing place on the stage. 


The Easter Vacation has come 
and gone but it will long be re- 
membered. 

Thursday morning a_ special 
program was given in Bates Hall. 
Capt. Adkisson’s Spanish Class 
put on a very pleasing sketch in 
Spanish entitled;: “la. Broma,” 
The Joke. Cadet Lohn took the 
leading lady’s part and a better 
“Carmen” just could not be—in- 
deed. Cadet.Green made a lovely 
“house-maid,”’ all a-dimple and so 
forth. .Cadet Raines as Don An- 
tonio and Cadet Temple acevie 
rich “Luis Aguilar” were Castil- 
ian © gentlemen—to be :suré: The 
act was appreciated since Capt. 
Adkisson. prompted the. audience 
in’ English as to the action that 
was going on. The Spanish speak- 
ing» cadets, however, needed’ no 
prompting and enjoyed the play: to 
the highest degree. 

Captain Major and Capt. Stroud 
accompanied a squad. of. twelve 
tothe: i. A. Mir As. mountain 
camp in the Sierras for Saturday 
and Sunday. Capt. Sandford gave 
the few cadets remaining at school 
a real treat Saturday by. taking 
them to the movies’ and then to 
his home» where Mrs. Sandford 
was.a charming hostess to. the 
“waifs?? ‘Those cadets are still 
smacking their lips when. recall- 
ing the taste of the doughnuts she 
gave them. Easter Sunday Lieut. 
Veronda gave those remaining at 
school.an auto ride over the Foot- 
hill Blvd. to Monrovia and back 
over Huntington Drive, pausing at 
the Arcadia ‘Balloon School to see 
the observation balloons and at 
the Sierra Airdrome to watch an 
aeroplane doing stunts. 


The last meeting of the Webster 
Haynes Debating Club was given 


eae UU eS DO SN RM OO ee 


me 0D 


Meme nevery year. 


over to extemporaneous speeches. 
Several interesting topic were dis- 
cussed in the open meeting. ‘This 
Club wields a powerful influence 
in the thought of the cadets and 
its educational value cannot be 
emphasized too strongly. 


There has been a persistent ru- 
mor afloat that the long anticip- 
ated camping trip is near at hand. 
It was about this time last year 
when the Camp Bee began to buzz 
and it is natural that it should 


hum at this time. 


The rumor has almost become 
a certainty because lately Ijeut. 
Veronda gave us a short talk on 
things pertaining to camp life. 

It is a part of the Academy’s 
program to have a camp-army 
Tterritordsia 
carefree out door life—yet teaches 
us just what to expect in army life. 
Field cooking, cross country 
hikes, outdoor sports, open air, 
stmshiny work, yes, work with a 
capitol W when it comes to 
clearing ground for a camp site, 
walking guard at night, provid- 
ing fuel, doing K. P. etc. All are 
a part of the life. Then at night 
gathered around the fire-songs, 
Stories, and hearty  bantering. 
Roughing it, teaches us to make 
the most of things as they are 
and enjoy every minute of it. 


HOW L. A. M. A. MADE ITS 
POINTS IN THE TRIAN- 
GULAR MEET 


50-yard dash—Bray, first, Par- 
ada, second. 
100-yard dasht—Parada, first; 


Jones, second; Bray, third. 


220-yard dash—Parada, first 
Temple, second; Warren, third. 

880-yard dash—Temple, first. 

1 mile—Temple, second. 

Shot put—Bray, second. 

Discus—Parada, first. 

Broad Jump—Parada, first; 
Bray, third. 

High Jump—Green tied for 
third. 

Pole Vault—Green, second. 

Relay—Won by L. A. M. A. 
(Parada, Jones, Temple and War- 
ren.) 


THE COUNTERSIGN 


SOME CHAPEL TALKS 

Friday the 25th Capt. Stroud 
led@ caapel, and stor his: talk« he 
chose the subject “How to spend 
your teisune,. Wee can) judge, a 
man by the way he eats, by the 
way he dresses, by the way -he 
uses his leisure time. There are 
three classes of people the major- 
ity of which make little use of 
their spare time. The wealthy, 
the Get- Rich- Quick, and the 
Loafers. 

Mr. Stroud had a professor who 
was offered $30,000 if he took 
charge of the foreign department 
in Philadelphia, but he saw that 
his spare time would be very lim- 
ited, so he took a position as a 
teacher in College for $15,000. He 
took this position because his 
spare time was longer and he could 
write books and therefore utilize 
his spare time in something prof- 
itable to him and to the world. 

Make good use of your spare 
time by doing something that you 
feel will help you and others. 


Capt. Sanford led chapel Wed- 
nesday the 2nd. 

How can we derive the great- 

est pleasure out of everything we 
do? All people try to make their 
lives as pleasant as they know 
how but yet some of them do not 
eet the enjoyment other people 
do. This because they do every- 
thing for themselves. You can 
get pleasure by doing things for 
yourself but the pleasure is much 
ereater when you do something 
for someone else, somebody that 
you don’t know. In other words, 
service to another person gives 
pleasure. Help another fellow in 
order that some one might help 
you. 
Tuesday the 17th, Lieut. Veronda 
led chapel taking his text from 
the nineteenth chapter of Matthew 
and basing his talk on verse 206. 

“With men this is impossible; 
but with God all things are pos- 
sible.” He told us how unknown 
a little stream was ages ago and 
how important it came to be about 
70 years ago. This little stream 
was the one from. which the white 
man discovered gold. 


The gold rush followed, many 
people from all countries came to 
form their future. But the gold 
was not enough so they worked 
at something else and formed what 
is now the state of California. 

So, from one cause or thing, 
another sprung forth. 

“Verily the workings of God are 
strange but to God everything is 
possible.” 


IS 

The world calls boys going-to 
be’s. Fhe world is wrong all 
wrong. Boys: are Are’s, Is’sjand 
Am’s. A boy lives no more in the 
future than a bumble bee with its 
stinger out ready for action right 
now on the spot—zip. You're 
stung if you think you are going 
to put off negotiations for some 
future conference. ‘Talk to him 
about what he is, what he wants, 
what he needs, and what he 
ought to do, if you please, now, 
and you will get a respecttul 
audience before the throne even 
if; at is -.displeasing to His 
Majesty. Launch at him a la- 
bored disquisition regarding his 
future prospects, how he must pre- 
pare himself to he our future pres- 
ident and wrestle with internat- 
ional politics and be acclaimed 
great, and he will listen—a while 
his heart will flutter—a little, his 
imagination. will respond—some 
what. Attack some proposition 
Rear, ais oheart “in the spreseme 
tense, indicative mode (but do not 
ask him what that means), and he 
will listen with both ears acock, 
his heart will gymnasticate all 
over the interior premises of his 
body, his imagination will travel 
from here to everywhere searching 
out ways of doing the work and 
be back here in time, ready to 
start. at the crack of the pistol. 
Pick out one of the obstinate 
cusses charged to his finger tips 
with super-magnetized boy and 
try out a thing or two on him in 
dead ernest. Fell run’ true .to 
form and at the same time, for 
good measure, will be trying out 
a thousand or two things on you 
for the sheer fun of it. 

No. A boy isn’t a Going-to-be; 
he in an is. 
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ALEXANDER HAMILTON 
By E 


On the island of Nevis in the 
Wrest Indies in the year 1757 was 
born a child who was destined to 
become one of the greatest men 
that, this globe ever produced, 
namely, Alexander Hamilton. 
When he had reached the age of 
fifteen years, he left the land of 
his birth and came to the Colonies, 
as the states were then called. 

Upon forseeing the approach of 
the Revelution, the young man 
studied military tactics, and when 
the war came on, he was prepared 
and was a great success as a sol- 
dier. He was at the head of his 
company and secured a position on 
Washington's staff. 

At the close of the war, he set 
about to prepare himslf for a 
greater service to the new country. 
He had done his. bit in securing 
the Colonies independence, and he 
wanted to do his share in forming 
a nation out of them. He wanted 
to go to: Princeton, but the con- 
ditions under which he would have 
to study the law course prepared 
by that school did not suit him, so 
he entered King’s College or Col- 
umbia University aS dS: TOW. 
called, and completed his study 
of their four year law course in 
two years. 

With these preparations Hamil- 
ton went to Congress. He proved 
such an excellent Congressmen 
and citizen that Washington made 
him our first Secretary of the 
Treasury. 


Many say that it was Alexan- 
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der Hamilton who kept the gov- 
ernment of the United States of 
America from falling after the 
Revolution. “He smote the rock 
of natural resources, and abun- 
dant streams of revenue gushed 
forth; he touched the dead cor- 
use of public credit, and it sprang 
upon its feet.” 

The man retired from political 
life in 1800. Not only his great 
name as a statesman lives after 
him, but his contributions to 
American literature. He wrote 
essays, “whose chief object was 
to explain and defend the Consti- 
tution,’ and they undoubtedly 
had a great influence in this way. 

Alexander Hamilton, in his 
early life, followed the same mot- 
to as that of Lincoln in later years. 

“T will study, and get ready, and 
maybe my time will come. ” His 
time did come and he was well 
prepared.” 

Hamilton was shot in a duel 
by Aaron Burr. He did not be- 
lieve in duels and made no effort 
to defend himself. This was in 
the year 1804 on the eleventh of 
July. 


PAPER MAKING 


The first writing materials ever 
used were a flat stone, a sun-died 
brick, the skins of animals or a 
thin piece of wax board. But 
when the Egyptian papyrus was 
introduced, all of these fell into 
disuse except parchment which is 
still preferred for certain pur- 
poses such as documents or di- 
plomas. 

The first successful attempt to 
manufacture an article resembling 
our modern paper, as for back as 
it is known, was made in Egypt 
at a very remote time. A very 
peculiar plant, known to us as 
papyrus, having a soft porous 
flower-stalk, afforded the material. 
The stalk of this plant grew from 
ten to twenty feet high and was 
triangular in shape. From the 
thin coats or layers of this plant, 
the paper was made. These 
layers were separated by means 
of a muscle cell or sharp edge 
stone and spread on a table, sprin- 
kled with Nile water. On these 


sheets another was placed cross- 
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wise, so as to form a sheet of con- 
venient thickness. which, after be- 
ing pressed and dried in the sun- 
light, was polished by means of 
a shell or other smooth substance. 
Twenty sheets were the most that 
could be separated from one salk. 
The sheets nearest the pith, mak- 
ing the finest paper. 

In all kinds of paper making, 
whether from the bark of trees or 
rags, the general process is the 
same. ‘The fibrous material is cut 
and mashed in water till it is sep- 
arated into shreds and becomes 
da SOL sOl eas pulp.) nis; pulp is 
placed in a thin even layer upon a 
mold of wire screen, which allows 
the water and surplus moisture to 
drain off, but retains the fibrous 
matter. The pulp, which is dried 
and pressed, is interwoven and 
fitted together so that the sub- 
stance cannot be separated with- 
out tearing and in this way paper 
is formed. 

We use paper of some kind 
every day and hardly ever do we 
stop to think of the process it 
must go through before it-reach- 
esmuls: 


ORDER YOUR ANNUAL 
NOW! 


Lieut. Veronda is making elab- 
orate preparations for another an- 
nual. He hopes to make this one 
at least twice as good as last 
year’s annual. Suggestions will 
be heartily received by the staff 
any time you have something to 
say. 

Orders will be taken next week 
for copies of the book. No extra 
copies will be printed, so it be- 
hooves yeu to see that your name 
is on an order blank if you want 
one. 


Lost, yesterday, somewhere 
between sunrise and sunset, 
two golden hours, each set with 
sixty diamonds minutes. No re- 
ward is offered for they are 
gone forever. 


—Horace Mann. 


SUNDRY OBSERVATIONS 
OF SOLOMON JUNIOR 


“If you have a half hour. to 
spend. don't spend it with someone 
who hasn't.” 

“Sometimes the reason a man is 
afraid of blue laws is on account 
of his red nose.” 


“A lot of socalled golden si- 
lence is only painted.” 


“Everything comes to those 
who wait—including trouble.” 


“The trip hammer doesn't travel 
far but it makes many trips.” 


“Opportunity knocks but once, 
but it is different with the human 
knocker.” 


“A soit political job is apt to 
fall to the man who fought for it 
rather than to one who is fit for 
rhea 


“Early to bed and early to rise, 
makes a man a farmer.” 

“Gold—in too few hands—is 
the real yellow peril.” 


“Germany may be short on gold 
but she is long on brass.” 


“It would be well to extend 
this disarmament idea to the mos- 
quito.” 


“The hardest thing in learning 
to skate is the ice.” 


“When Henry Ford perfects 
his tin cow shall we have to 
crank it?” 


“Anybody who thinks that oil 
and water don’t mix has never 
bought any oil stocks.” 

“We have just learned of a com- 
mandant who started poor twen- 
ty years ago and has retired with 
the comfortable fortune of $50,- 
000. This was acquired through 
industry, economy, conscientious 
effort, indomitable perseverance 
and the death of an uncle 


who left him an estate valued at 
$49,999.40. 
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THE LOGGING CAMP 


By Cadet Donald Cunningham 

[t was in the early part of De- 
cemler and the loggin2 season 
had just begun. The snow cover- 
ed the ground about six inches 
deep when a crew of men left the 
tool house for the woods. Each 
man carried a two bladed axe 
over his shoulder. ‘The work of 
these men was to notch the trees 
in the direction they were to be 
felled. 

A few minutes after these men 
had left, there came another crew 
of men with crosscut saws, two 
men to a saw. ‘Their work was 
to fell the trees. If the tree is 
notched to the north, they com- 
mence at the south side to saw 
through the trunk. 

After these men have left the 
tree, there comes still another 
crew to trim the trees. They clear 
them of all the branches and get 
them ready to be skidded to the 
MiVer umm Liismeerewes Consists, “Of 
twelve men and twelve teams; 
they hook on from two to three 
logs, to the team and skid them 
down to the river or the loading 
platform, where they are loaded 
on sleds and sent to the saw mills 
On the loading platform the logs 
are rolled up on an incline and 
then are rolled over onto the sleds, 
where they are fastened by log 
chains. They are then hauled to 
the saw mills where they are piled 
in the yard until they can be swed 
up into lumber. 

When the logs are hauled to 
the river they are piled on the 
banks and a few of them on the 
ice. In the spring, when the ice 
breaks and the floods come, they 
are swept downstream to the big 
mills where they are caught in 
big booms or great fences made 
of log chains. 

When the logs are floating 
downstream they sometimes cause 
a jam. This is caused by a log 
running into the bank and stop- 
ping the rest until it forms a dam 
which sometimes causes serious 
trouble and often has to be blast- 
ed out with dynamite which costs 
the company large sums in the 
number of logs lost. 

After the logs have been caught 
in the boon, they are taken out 


of the water by an endless chain 
working on an incline. ‘This chain 
has large hooks in it, that catch 
in the logs and draw them up on 
the platform where they are 
loaded on the pin sleds and taken 
to the yards to be piled until 
they are needed to be sawed into 
lumber or made into cheese box 
veneer. 

When the logs are sawed into 
veneer for boxes they are put in- 
to a huge oven called the steam 
oven. They are shut up steam- 
tight in here; then the steam is 
turned on. After the logs have 
cooked from three to seven days, 
they are taken out, one at a time 
and stripped of their bark. ‘Then 
they are put on the veneer mach- 
ine, which has a long, heavy blade 
that cuts astrip about a quarter 
of an inch thick. This is run by 
a belt attached to a machine that 
cuts them into certain widths and 
rejects the culs. ‘These strips go 
to the drying yard where they 
are stacked loosely on a fram to 
dry. After they dry they are put 
in the ware house until they are 
made into boxes. When they are 
needed they are put in large tanks 
of boiling water to soften, so that 
they can be bent into the shape of 
a shape of a cheese box. ‘They 
are then tacked into place and the 
bottoms put in and tacked down. 
Then they are sent to the dryer 
where they are dried and then 
loaded on the cars and sent to 
their destination. 

When the logs are to be sawed 
into lumber, they are run on a 
skid and then on to the carriage, 
where they are cut into one or two 
inch planks. Then if they are to 
made into flooring or siding, they 
are sent to the planer, where they 
are planed to flooring or siding. 
When they are taken into the 
mill to be made up into what- 
ever kind of material needed. 
This material is then put in the 
storehouse and left there until 
sold. 

The band enjoyed a_ very 
pleasant and profitable evening 
when Capt. Bailey, the Bandmas- 
ter, treated them to some choice 
seats at the Mason Opera House 
to see and hear the Georgia Min- 
strels. 
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FUN-O-GRAPHS 


Capt. Stroud—‘Pal, if a man 
buys an article for $4.09 and sells 
it for $9.04, does he gain or lose 
on the transaction ?’ 

Pal—“He gains on the dollars, 
but loses on the cents.” 


In Bookkeeping Class 
“What disposal should be made 
of the dead horse on the books?’ 
“Take him to the soap factory.’ 


Mrs. Giebler—“W ho can tell me 
where is the home of the swalow ?” 

Rock—‘“I kin, teacher, it’s the 
stummick.” 

Miss Baird—“What is 
gineer, Limeburner ?” 
Limeburner— vA 

works an engine.” 
Miss Baird—‘‘What is a pioneer, 
MecGoll?” 
McColl— 


a piano.” 


alinl (ean 


man that 


“A woman that works 


Father (at supper table)—* Well 
Charles, how did you get along at 
school this week?” 

Gore—‘Papa, my -physioclogy 
book says conversation at meals 
should be of a pleasant character. 
Let’s talk about something else.” 

Some Sentence 

Kelly was told to write a long 
sentence. He wrote: “Imprison- 
ment for life.” 


“A goose, a frog and.a skunk 
wanted to go to the circus. How 


did they get in?” 

“The goose with a bill; the frog 
with a green back and the skunk 
with a scent.” 

Clark—“Got any thumb tacks?” 

Kirby—‘No, but I’ve got some 
finger nails.” 

Derelicts 

“There was a bad wreck on our 
train.” 

“That’s nothing, there were two 
Onvaw bee scareand theye bot sat 
next to me.” 

George Washington Perkins— 
“Vo say yo calls yo cow United 


States. Why fo?” 


Andrew Jackson Brown— 
(7a) = 99 
Cause she’s done gone dry. 


Bill—“I wish every day was 
pay-day.” 

Hank—“‘And every hour was 
noon hour.” 

“Tf a girl has carroty hair, rad- 


ish cheeks and a turnip nose, she 
must be a vegetarian.” 


“Tf the wheat represents the 
good people and the tares the bad, 
it doesn’t seem square that the 
wheat should get thrashed and not 
the tares.” 


Mrs. Giebler—“Will you tell 
me what a conjunction is, and 
compose a sentence containing 
One n. 

Gutierrez—‘‘A conjunction is a 
word connecting anything, such 
as “Ihe horse is hitched to the 
fence by his halter! Halter is a 
conjuction because it connects the 
horse and the fence.” 


An Irish drill-sergeant was 1n- 
structing some recruits in the mys- 
teries of marching movements and 
found great difficulty in getting a 
countryman of his to halt when 
the command was given. After 
explaining and illustrating several 


times, he approached the recruit,- 


sized him up for a couple of min- 
utes and then demanded his name. 

“Casey, sir,’ was the reply. 

“Well, Casey, did ye iver drive 
a mule?” 

Se Wis.esor, | 

“What did ye say 
wanted him to stop?” 

“Whoa.” 

The sergeant turned away and 
immediately put his squad in mo- 
tion. After they had advanced a 
dozen yards or so he bawled out 
at the top of his voice, “Squad, 
halt! Whoa Casey! 


when ye 


Recruiting Sergeant — ““Wot’s 
yer name and wot branch of the 
service d’ye want to bein?” 

Perkins (who stammers )— 
“Pup-pp-p-p-pup-pup—’ 

Sergeant )writing) — “Can't 
speak English and wants to join 
the machine-gun outfit.” 


A Chink by the name of Ching 
Ling, 

Fell off a street car, bing-bing. 
The con turned his head, to the 
passengers said— 
(Wihhemecrm somlostewwasilcn, 

ding.” 


ding- 


Here lies the body of William Jay, 

Who died maintaining his right 

who stood for nothing ‘that was in 
of way; 

He was right, dead right, 
sped aloac) 

But he’s just as dead as if hed 
been wrong. 


as he 


Los Angeles, Calif. 
eens. 1921 
Dear Mother: 

Say ma I aint recieved a letter 
from you in weeks hows all the 
res of the folks and old tom the 
carpenter’s dog. I guess he aint 
dead yet and say ma I’m sure get- 
ting along fine in my studys spec- 
ially english I got 90 las week 
don’t yathinkthat “s~swell. We 
have a band out here and it sure 
can play sepecially yankee doodle 
onr director and other pieces. We 
has a dog out here and she had 
a batch o pups las week and one 
of them sure looks like old rover 
your sure nice to me ma I bet 
most of the fellers wish they had 
a ma like you and say ma do you 
think you could send me 5 dollars 
if you will I guess I will close 

Your son 


KeGr 


A MATES LAST WORD 

It was early morning, and. the 
eastern horizon was turning crim- 
son with the radiant light of dawn. 
The sea was calm and a fair wind 
was blowing off larboard. The 
sailors could be heard singing at 
the ropes, as they shouted in their 
harsh tones ‘“‘He-ohearties” while 
their officers on the deck below 
yelled quick commands, which 
were obeyed to the last word. 

The morning was that of the 
seventh of July 1833 and the battle 
frigate Chesapeake was well on 
her way. ‘The decks were cleared, 


and the spread of sail was closely 
hauled and everything put in bat- 
tle order, ready to meet the 


Span- 


ish man-o-wars “Atlantia’ which 
was anchored in the bay of Mani- 
la. The sun was now high in the 
heaven, and the Chesapeake sail- 
ed on to meet the Spanish. at 
Bowline at the dawn of the next 
day. The officers and men re- 
mained cool headed, but there 
was a mighty job before them. 
The Atlanta ‘carried 
guns, while the Chesapeake, car- 
ried only forty-five, the latter 
being smaller both in size and 
men. The sun was gradually 
sinking in the west when all hands 
were called a-hoy to hear what the 
Captain had to say. The Captain 


stood on the bridge, while aes amen. 


waited hardly daring to breathe 
and at last he begun. “Men, he 
cried, pointing to the top of the 
mast,” you have one-flag, and one 
country, and this country is your 
home.” ‘The Captain paused but 
the men remained motionless and 
he finally staggered on, ‘“T’omor- 
row you know is the great day, 
for God’s sake prove your worth, 
so that this nation may live.” 
Again he pointed:to the top of the 
mast and said, “The American flag 
Se never top the surface of the 
sea:’ “This was all and the men 
were about their business but the 
singing had ceased. ‘There is a 
saying that a sailor has a sweet- 
heart in every port. This maybe 
so but somewhere in this -world 
there is a woman that he really 
loves, perhaps he has children of 
his own, one can never tell and 
the thought of losing these is 
enough to drive the song out of 
any man as it did those poor dev- 
ils when they thought of the mor- 
fow. Fear was far from them. 
Their. country and flag was the 
On object in view. 

Williams and Dwain, were at 
this time, gunners on the Ches- 
apeake. A Wiese two men had met 
earlier in life. 
as deck hands on a greasy little 
sloop, which plied peered Bos- 
ton and New York many years 
ago. Walliams, the older of the 
two, soon afterward got married 
and took to sailing on larger 
boats, which took fam to many 
parts of the world. Dwain on 
the other hand, bought a small 
Careon Oat; but eines at 


sixty-one > 


‘golden rays of the sun. 


They had served. 
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was 
He then. join- 
man-o-war and, atter 
yeu was made chiei 


this time,..was dull and he 
forced to sell out. 
ed the 
several 
gunner. 
- Before ihe eaten ‘was . called, 
Williams and Dwain could always 
be seen together, mending togs 
or making new ones. THiey were 
always industrious and never idle, 
and better friends you can hardly 
find. In their conversations was 
always the thought of home; and 
in their hearts a grim determina- 
tion to win. 


It was now eight bells and the - 
watch was called, Dwain and Wil- 


liams being on together. The wind 


_was_ blowing steady, coming off 


the starboard rail. The moon was 
gradually sinking and the first 


signs of a new dawn approaching. . 


That dawn was a wonderful one, 
with its many changing hues of 
red and orange, preceding the 
The old 
watch was up and the new watch 
coming on. At two bells, land 
was sighted and later, the sound- 
ings taken. At four- bells;~ all 
hands were called; the gun arms 
run out; the sails reefed; round- 


ing Bowline Heads in a course of 


an hour. At seven bells, the At- 
lantia was sighted and the gun- 
ners stood their watch, waiting 
the command which did not come, 
till after the Spanish frigate fired 
a ball across their bow. It was a 
miss and the shot plunged into the 
blue ocean. ‘The command, “Fire” 
was passed on, and our guns 
opened up with round shot. What 
a volley it was. The opposing 
frigate sailed up broadside of our 
craft, making her larboard side a 
good target put not for long. The 
wind swung her around till her 
bow met our midships and then 
their batteries opened up and the 
hammering we--did get: ‘There 
was blood running down the deck 
in torrents, while the powder boys 
worked like mad. A strong wind 
was blowing now and the battle 
changed. W ith a bang we ran 
square into the Atlantia’s ait, and, 
after many volleys of round shot, 
we swept their decks clear. Dut 
somehow or other our men were 
being picked off and no one knew 
the cause. The steady fire was 


kept-up until the deck of the At- 
lantia was in shreds. Her sailors 
and gunners lay dead on the decks 
and what was left of the crew 
went scrambling forward, and 
jumping overboard, were lost in 
the swell. 

It was not discovered until af- 
ter we had lost twelve of our num- 
ber, where the stray shots were 
coming from. High in the rig- 
ging of the Atlantia was posted a 
sailor with a rifle, and every time 
he would spy a man on the oppo- 
site deck, he would pick him off, 
thus weakening our forces. We 
then proceeded to fire with rifles 
but to no avail. ‘The mysterious 
gunner was hidden by t the sails. 

The quick commands of the 
mate could be heard, asking for 
volunteer to-set.a fuse to. the 
powder magazine of the Atlantia. 
Williams was the first to leave his 
gun and answer the call. He re- 
ceived his instructions from the 
mate, jumped overboard and swam 
to the opposite frigate. The stray 
shots began to fall to. the water, 
but W illiams made the star-board 
rail.of the Atlanta and climbed up 
the rope ladder. He then pro- 
ceeded straight to the powder 
magazine, where he lighted the 
fatal fuse, and, with a running 
jump was overboard. Williams 
was climbing over the rail of the 
Chesapeake when he was shot in 
the back by the hidden gunner. 

All sails were loosed and the 
Chesapeake made for land’s end. 
The sun had sunk in the horizon 
and a dark night was coming on, 
when the whole sky sprang into 
flame and a terrible report was 
heard in the vicinity of the At- 
lantia. She had blown-up-and her 
burning spars could be seen for 
hours “afterwards. And at last 
with a fatal plunge she was lost in 
the blue sea-~never to be seen 
again. . 

Dwain was now leaning over 
the body of the dying mate, who 
had not long to go, before he 
would meet the same fate as the 
hated Spanish frigate. His breath 
was coming slower and harder and 
every second nearing the end. 
“Dwainvs* he erred™an a’’sob, . “I 
have sacrified everything for this 
flag and this nation that it may 


8 


ea Se RE 
live. I have done my. Small share that he never follows the sea. This ‘said, he took _one last 
and I am going to ask a favor of Good-bye, mate, we have parted Ee aS died oe aoe on. 
you. I have a boy five years old for a while, but never for good. Veuliams was Danica at sex put 
' i LT R fee ; it little monument was set up for 
and, in anot ee minute, he will be emember me when you ae tak- him in Boston where it remains to 
fatherless.. For: God’s sake and ing’ care of John and mind that this day, honored by all as a man 
mine, take care of that boy and see he’ never follows tive sed.” his country’s way. 


Do Your Trading at the HANDY STORE 


It will pay in the long run. We keep the 
ca Highest Quality of Fruits’ and Vegetables 


at the lowest possible prices. 


af ameson n Bros. Leen Store, , 4870 Huntington Drive 
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NOW IS. YOUR OPPORTUNITY TO SAVE 


vA dollar: saved i isa dollar made. — 
WE ‘DO CLEANING AND PRESSING 
All Work: eu aguiees: 


1130 HUNTINGTON DRIVE 


Blue Bird Confectionary — te bre Lise 


- Compliments of 
‘Mr..H: 1. 


EDWIN HARTLEY, Men’s ‘Tailor 
Right Clothes at Right Prices 


204-5 Lissner Bldg. Phone 11182 Los Angeles, California 


renner 


' the field a bit. 


Advance 
Friend 
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RED AND WHITE BALL 
TOSSERS BRING HOME 
THE BACON 
That aboy, Paddy! Good eye 
Temple! Shoot the bullet, Old 

Kady! The game is.on. 
The L. A. M. A. baseball sea- 


son opened auspiciously when a 


whole flock of candidates report- 
ed to Lieut. Veronda for practice. 
After a few oral lessons, the good 
ole pill was brought out of the 
moth balls and tossed around on 
Oh my goodness! 
Bread-baskets, zinc tubs and so 
forth were needed by our noble 
heroes to hang on to the ball. 
However, a few afternoons of 
practice soon made a decided dif- 
Herence. 

Pasadena Military Victims 

On a joyous P. M. two weeks 
ago, Pasadena Military Academy 
journeyed over to take our meas- 
ure in baseball. They went home 
sadder budweiser (but wiser). 
Jorge J. Shellenback Parada had 
a glass arm and after five innings 
he was yanked by the coach be- 
cause “Paddy” had only allowed 
the Pasadena batters to see the 
ball when they came to their 
bench, after having whiffed the 
air for three fat swings. When 
Paddy retired Pasadena had suc- 
ceeded, with Warren’s goodness 
Oi heart, to score one lonely, 
measly run, while L. A. M. A. 
had held a carnival of runs. run- 
ning wild on the bases and cross- 
ing the plate nineteen times. 
Looie Escalada finished the game 
allowing the enemy two more 
runs with which to console them- 
selves. 

The coach and the players of 
the Pasadena team were true blue 
sportsmen and conducted them- 
selves in a manner that was pleas- 
ing to our rooters and took the 
over-whleming defeat with a 
sportsmanlike smile on _ their 
faces. 


MAY 14, 1921 


WHO IS IT? 


(See 1921 Annual for answer) 


South Pasadena High School 
Bites the Dust 

On Wednesday. May 4, our 
boys journeyed over to South 
Pasadena to meet their High 
School lads in a bat battle. Our 
enemy loomed up very strong and 
for a while we were scared nearly 
out of our wits by the big noise 
going around, that they had met 


-and whipped several of the strong 


schools of the Valley League. 
Paddy (S.) Parada soon had his 
hooks and eyes going good and 
things began to look rosier. 
L. A. M. A. Draws First Blood 

With fear in our hearts we 
came first to the bat and before 
the dust had cleared away we had 
scored twice. This gave us cour- 
age and we battled along with a 
purpose in view. That purpose 
was to “Get South Pasadena.” 

Little Lindley says, says he, 
“Aw, say that guy hasn’t A thing 
on the ball,” and to prove it, he 
struck out! 

(Continued on Page 2) 
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MOTHER’S DAY APPROPRI- 
ATELY OBSERVED 


is for the mercy she possesses, 

‘means only that she’s grow- 

ing old. 

is for her tender: sweet car- 

esses. 

is for her heart of purest gold. 

is for her eyes with lovelight 

glowing. 

means right and right she'll 

always be. 

Put them all together they 
spell MOTHER 

A word that means the world 
to Ime. 

Sunday, May 8, was Mother’s 

Day and we observed it in a sol- 

emn and fitting way. The Catho- 

lic boys attended the mass at St. 

Vibianae, while the Prostestant 

boys went to the service at the 

Temple Baptist Church. In. the 

afternoon letters were written 

home to “mother.” After supper 


Y she a5) a0, oh Olas 


a little program was arranged and 


carried out in a very pleasing 
way. 

Little Miss Lucile Friml, sister 
of Cadet Rudolf Friml, rendered 
several selections on the piano 
which were received with great 
favor. Lucile is an accomplished 
little musician and we thank her 
very much for her part in our pro- 
gram. 

sient. ey cronday wands . Capt. 
Stroud spoke to us about “Moth- 
er.’ Cadet Gore told us the his- 
tory of Mother’s Day. Many of 
the cadets were called upon to 
say afew words and they re- 
sponded with a solemn ferver 
that was impressive. Cadet Friml 
sang “Solo Mio.” Many appro- 
priate hymns were sung, finish- 
ing with Home Sweet Home. 


Be Sure of Your 
Annual 


Z 
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Striking out wasn’t going to 
win any ball games, so Lindley 
got three hits and two runs dur- 
ing the remainder of the fracas. 

Parada hit a couple of beauties 
and they sailed away over the 
fielders heads as nicely as you 
please. 

Captain Temple Clears the Fence 

When it came Temple’s turn to 
the bat he took one look at the 
ball, took one swat, then the 
fielders took a look at it, for it 
was the longest hit ever made on 
these grounds, and cleared the 
fence farthest from the plate. It 
was reported that it struck a poor 
Freshman three blocks from the 
ball park and knocked him cold. 

We came home to our chow 
with smiling faces for we had 
won the day to the tune of 10 to 
6. 


Several Games Scheduled 
There are several games sched- 
uled before the end of the season 
and if the dopesters are right they 
are all of them’ going to be victor- 
1es | 


CAMPING TRIP ALMOST A 
CERTAINTY 


Judging from a few of the ob- 
vious preparations going on about 
the armory, it would indicate that 
the long looked for camping trip 
isrepOul to. Come; trie. 0 1 

Last year’s camp was estab- 
lished in Wildwood Canyon on 
the San Gabriel River. The many 
memories of that eventful week 
are thronging through the -ed- 
itor’s mind at the rate of sixty 
miles per minute. It is hoped 
that our camp life this year will 
be even better than it was last 
and that is going some. 


A SUIT CASE MYSTERY. 

A young hopeful, Cadet With- 
row, did not learn until after he 
had reached home, that he had 
traded suit cases with the con- 
ductor on the Bairdstown Small 
Line.. The suit case was re- 
turned to the conductor on the 
said line and our young hopeful 
in return won his suit. 


TRACK MEET WITH 
FRANKLIN HIGH 


Thursday afternoon, April 17, 
at 4 o’clock, the pistol shot rang 
out and set the half milers on 
their course. We had great ex- 
pectations from Temple and Platt. 
Once around and Platt was pretty 
much to the rear, with Temple to 
the fore. At the finish we per- 
ceived a streak of red and White 
Where? Who? Platt, dropped 
out with Temple first, bringing 
us five much needed points. With 
the Franklin men coming second 
and third. 

The next event was the high 
jump. Our main entries were 
Bray, Andrews and _ Ybarra. 
There were two good jumpers on 
Franklin’s side. It is said that if 
Bray could have cut off his pelvic 
bone he would have easily taken 
first place. He took third place, 
the Franklin team getting first 
and second. 

The next event to be run off 
was the 100 yd. dash. Our bright 
lights were Parada, Bray, and 
Jones. At the finish we find a 
Franklin man first, Parada sec- 
ond, and Bray third. The time 
for the 100 yd. dash was 10 3-5 
seconds. 

The next event was the shot 
put. Bray took first place, and 
Franklin men took second and 
third. 

Next was the mile run. The 
bright ones were Temple and 
Bush. It was a fine race and a 
hard one in which Temple scored 
second place. Franklin men tak- 
ing first and third. 

The next event was the discuss 
throw. Our contestants. were, 
Parada, Gill and Keep. Gill who 
claimed he would win, is only 
used to throwing spears at the 
Kangaroos instead of the discuss 
and so he did not show up. Lee, 
a Franklin’s man took first place, 
Parada took second and Keep 
took third. After the discuss 


came the 440 yd. dash which is 
the hardest race of all to run be- 
cause the winners have to run as 
fast as they can go for a quarter 
of a mile. 

First place was taken by War- 
ren who ran like a deer, second 


and third place were captured by 
Franklin men. 

Next came the 220 yd. dash. 
Our men were Parada, Warren 


and Temple. When the race was 
half over, our old canine Rex, 
ran out and played havoc with 
Warren and Temple so that they 
had to drop out. Parada captur- 
ed first place with two Franklin 
men second and third. 

Next was the Javelin throw, 
where the champion thrower of 
the spear (Gill) come into the 
footlights. Bray and Parada were 
our other men. A great mis- 
fortune came when it was an- 
nounced that the Franklin men 
never had thrown a Javelin be- 
fore. However they showed up 
real well considering that point. 
It was a good match between 
our own men. Bray took first 
place, Parada second, and the 
Champion thrower of the spear, 
(Gill) took third. 

The next race was the four 
men relay. Warren, Jones, Tem- 
ple and Parada were our men, 
running against, James, Nichols, 
Lloyd and Lee for Franklin. 
When the race started Warren 
ran as if an extra piece of pie was 
waiting for him at the tape. L. 
A. M. A. won the relay by about 


40 yds. We also won the meet 
by 6 points. The score being 46 
to 40. 


OFFICERS CLUB ENJOYS 
BEACH TRIP 


All aboard for Newport Beach! 
“T told you, Parada, that the 
Lieutenant wouldn’t wait for us 
if he said to meet him at Harri- 
man Ave. at 6:55!” However, 
the non-coms finally woke up and 
made a scramble for the car and 
arrived in time to meet the New- 
port train and then off they went, 
under the suerpvision of Lieuten- 
ant Veronda, for L. A. M. A.’s 
beach cottage “Sunshine.” 

Sunshine, was revelation to 
the cadets that had not. visited 
the school’s summer home before. 
It is furnished to the heart’s de- 
sire and we made the most of it. 
Saturday, April 30, was Span- 
ish Day at dinned time, for Parada 


ee 


ees 
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and Escalada were the cooks and 
bottle washers for the meal. Just 
imagine two great big dishes of 
real Mexican tamales, a pan full 
of red-hot Spanish sausage, tor- 
teas galore, coffee and apple pie! 
Well, that is what they hatched 
up for us. Supper came, then the 
Italian stew shone forth, ending 
with ice cream and cake. Sunday 
dinner proved to be wholly Am- 
erican, with beefsteak as the 
mainstay. 
Oh yes, we did something else 
besides eat! There were the 
school’s boats in the boat house 
and many a blister was raised by 
our expert oarsman. An impro- 
vised non-com orchestra furnish- 
ed noise aplenty for the evening. 
It is said that a few of the wicked 
non-coms even danced a few 
rounds Saturday evening. 

We landed back at L. A. M. A. 
Sunday night just as taps were 
sounding, but we had a mighty 
fine time. : 


WEEK-END TRIP TO L. A. 
M. A. MOUNTAIN CAMP 
While the non-coms. disported 

themselves at the school’s beach 

house, a number of first class pri- 
vates had the privilege of spend- 
ing the week-end of April 30-May 

1 at the school’s mountain camp. 

Capt. Major conducted the party 

and judging from accounts Cun- 

ningham has surely won his spurs 
as a “fighting cook de guerre.” 

The mountain camp is situated 

near Robert’s Camp and it has 

splendid accomodations for the 
cadets. The mountain air gives 
one a keen appetite wetted only 

-by bacon and beans! 


ON DRAUGHT. 

The cadets welcome the warm 
weather like the sunshine after a 
tain. Swimming is already in 
vogue and we are sure to turn 
out some water dogs. A team of 
five are to be picked out of the 
best swimmers of the season to 
compete against other schools. 
Swimming is. as important as 
baseball or track and it is a sport 
which may come in handy in the 
future. Will you be one of the 
five best swimmers selected? 


COMMENCEMENT 
June 15-16-17 


After the examinations are over 
and the days are bright, comes 
the close of the school year, the 
‘abileese 7 

L. A. M. A. has set aside three 
days for the festival, June 15, 16, 
and 17. One day is designated as 
Athletic Day. All powress of 
the athlete will be extended to 
the limit to win. The field day 
program will allow for individ- 
ual prizes and for group competi- 
tion. Another day is Military 
Day. The cadet battalion will 
hold its grand review in dress un- 
iform. Competitive drills, indivi- 
ual and by companies are to be 
held. The afternoon will in all 
probability be given over to the 
COUNTERSIGN’S surkus. Com- 
mencement Day itself will be 
given over to the educational 
side: A program is to be arrang- 
ed and carried out in Bates Hall 
while the evening holds the re- 
gular commencement exercises. 
The third evening is filled with 
music, for Miss Carson’s pupils 
give a recital, which judging from 
her standards and the program 
she has arranged is to be a treat. 
The musical program will be 
found in the Music Section of 
the Annual. Parents and friends 
of the cadets are heartily welcom- 
ed to attend our Fiesta. 


MARKSMANSHIP MEDALS 


Intensive Firing in Shooting Gal: 
lery Soon 


Beside the three medals award- 
ed each year by the Academy for 
marksman scores, there will be 


an opportunity this year to wit 


a marksman medal given by the 
Winchester Arms Company to 
every cadet who can reach a cer- 
tain score. 

The three companies will be 
organized into units to compete 
against each other for a unit 
prize. Details for the shooting 
“affair” are to be outlined fully 
to the companies this, week. 


THE HONOR ROLL 


We may well compare our 
school work to a horse race. We 
are now on the home strech or 
the last lap. The school term is 
nearing an end, while our studies 
are growing harder: There is 
one thing we must do and that is, 
to put on more speed and dig, for 
the last two months will tell the 
tale whether we have studied or 
wasted our time in mischief. If 
we are behind with our studies, 
we must never give up. There 
is always another chance; but we 
will have to work. 

If you are leaving this school 
and going to another, don’t give 
up now and say you don’t care. 
But try and leave a good reputa- 
tion. 

An honor roll is being posted 
on the bulletin board, of stud- 
ents making an average of from 
90 to 100 during the month. Are 
you going to get on the honor 
roll or are you going to slide by. 

Honor Roll. 
Bscaladasiosem a: semen sie 94 
Miller 
Keep 
Bush 
Gutierrez 
Etchepare 


ANNUAL GOES TO PRESS 


Our Annual has gone to press, 
and from the glad tidings eman- 
ating from the editor’s office it is 
going to be a good one. It is to 
be a genuine leather cover, sixty- 
four pages of school life, a pro- 
fusion of cuts, green ink, pebbled 
cameo paper with the full volume 
of this year’s Countersign’s 
bound together. And what is 
more, we are out defying the 
world to beat us to it! The book 
is costing the COUNTERSIGN 
$4.25 each and were sold to the 
advanced orders for $2.00. There 
will be about ten’ volumes for 
those who have not placed their 
order to date. However, the 
price to the latecomers will be 


$3.00. 
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Commandant Maurice Veronda.. 
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Cadet George Harvey Gill....... : 
Me eed Sheen, AU cyte enst Editor-inxChiet 
Cadet-Corporal Clifford Warren.. | 
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Cadet-Corporal Jose Escalade.. 
son fe Pete's Hic I ae Business Manager 
Cadet Fred Salter.. Advertising Mer. 


Subscription Price, $1.75 Per Year. 
Mailed to any address in the world. 
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MOTHER. 
A Tribute 
by 
Gadet G. Harvey Gill. 

No one can really estimate the 
value of a mother until she has 
departed from us. Not in the 
spiritual aspect but the natural. 
Every man at one time had a 
moher. Abrahm Lincoln, the 
ideal of every true American, said 
in his famous Gettysburg speech, 
“that all men were created equal.” 
This great truth has ever after 
been recognized more fully in the 
eyes of the American nation. 
Man, meaning man and woman 
were created equal, but their de- 
velopment has not been equal. 
This is due to lack of ability or 
education. A tramp is common- 
ly known to the world as an un- 
educated man, knowing little or 
nothing of the higher elements 
of life. This may be so, but this 
man called by the world a tramp, 
now or at some time has had a 
mother. This word alone will 
bring any man around to terms 
no matter how low in the way of 
life he has stooped. If not there 
is not a paritcle of manhood in 
this brute, that the world has 
called man. He is ignorant of 
the fact, that his mother sacri- 
ficed her life so that he might 
live, and that he is the result of 
her love for him. 

The word Mother needs deep 
consideration and thought. It is 
a name not to be taken lightly or 
slighted. You may have many 
relatives, but you can have but 
one mother. God bless her. 


their share. 


FOLLOWING THE CROWD 


Perhaps the greatest tendency 
of modern times is for a person 
to lose his individuality. It’s easy 
to drift along with the mob,—an- 
other case of following the path 
of least resistance. But it takes 
a man of determined convictions, 
fearless of the common ‘rabble 
and their criticism, to uphold un- 
opoular but deserving reforms. 
At one time during our history, 
our Congressmen at Washington 
were overcome by a sudden spirit 
of generosity. Their last act be- 
fore adjourning on March the 
third was to vote themselves a 
salary increase involving an ad- 
ditional cost to the nation of $1,- 
200,000. A few men, who champ- 
ioned the people’s rights, opposed 
the ‘Salary. arab, butat-last 
they, too, hearing the gold jingle 
in the pockets of their co-work- 
ers, were only too anxious for 
But a different com- 
plexion was given the proceedure 
when the legislators arrived 
home and the people expressed 
their anger. Fearful of defeat at 
the next election, each Congress- 
man pledged himself to a repeal 
of the “obnoxious law,’ and in 
fact, the first act of the next Con- 
gress was the repeal of the “sal- 
ary grab,’ act. Can you imagine 
the popularity and respect the few 
Congressmen, who professed to 
champion the people’s rights, 
would have received had they 
maintained their disgust with the 
act to the very end or had they 
refused the increase? 

There is, of course, a certain 
benefit to be derived from getting 
in with the crowd to get their 
point of view. But as a whole, 
the crowd offers nothing elevat- 
ing and certainly nothing inspir- 
ing to the man or woman who as- 
pires to big things in this world. 
On the other hand, it affords him 
or her his greatest opportunity 
to make use of what superior in- 
telligence he may have. The 
masses of people are guided by 
two per cent of their number,— 
the thinking element, which has 
the great responsibility of appre- 
hending the course of public opin- 


ion and of moulding that opinion 
into civic action. 

If one has the desire to follow 
the crowd, a glance at the innum- 
erable specimens in our city who 
have a similiar desire, will show 
him how easily he can live and 
die unnoticed for the effort. To 
aspire to great things, to rise 
above the mob, to think clearly 
and to act sincerely, will require 
the best that is in you. History 
has proved that our greatest men 
have turned from the crowd and 
in most cases, posterity has re- 
cognized their greatness as the 
result of their sacrifice of pleas- 
ure for purpose. 

Warren L. Stroud. 


COMPLUSORY EDUCATION 


A child, after having reached 
the age where he is capable of 
understanding, should be vigor- 
ously started upon his school ca- 
reer 

Children are individually ben- 
efited by the training they receive 
at school. It is a benefit to them 
mentally, morally, and physically. 
It teaches them to think and use 
theigey mental sability.;.-in; all 
schools, there is always some 
time devoted to athletics. This 
builds up their body physically 
and also keeps up ones morals. 

If children attend school and 
get an education while they are 
young, they will be prepared to 
support themselves. They are 
also prepared to be intelligent cit- 
izens with the ability to take part 
in the government. If the young 
people of today do not get an ed- 
ucation, there will be no one to 
fill the vacancies as they come. 
To promote the welfare of a na- 
tion, there should be compulsory 
education. 

A person with an education is 
also prepared to enjoy life. He 
may go out in society and not 
feel out of place. 

If the children of a nation are 
compelled to attend school, that 
nation will be more prosperous, 
more progressive, and more dur- 
able. Without compulsory edu- 


cation, some children would grow 
up illiterate. 


Few children real- 


THE COUNTERSIGN 


ize the value and importance of 
an education. 

An intelligent citizenship is the 
only safe guard for a democracy. 
In a democracy the sovereign 
power lies in the people. Then it 
is important that the sovereign 
be educated. Hence in a demo- 
cracy: it is essential that intelli- 
gence be defused. To have this 
it is necessary to have compuls- 
ory education. 


THE SCHOOL CLOCK 


By Cilor-Sergt. O’Keep. 

“Tts only eight o’clock; twenty 
five minutes before school begins. 
I do wish it were eight-twenty 
five. Its so tiresome to be stuck 
in a corner by your lonesome. 
Here I spend my whole life just 
ticking, ticking, all the time. I 
do wish they would change me 
around a little, so I could see more 
of the world. School-rooms are 
all right, but now I am simply 
tired of them. 

I remember, very distinctly, the 
first three months, after I was 
manufactured. I was so happy. 
They shipped me to a large jew 
elrystore on Broadway, one of 
the largest and finest of its kind 
in Los Angeles. Oh, everything 
was so lovely beautiful jewels and 
presents around me everywhere. 
And they had the sweetest girls 
there. One especially I cared for, 
she was so good to me. Every 
morning she wound me _ up, 
cleaned my face and hands and 
placed me where I could see every 
thing. One day she placed me 
in the front show window. Of 
course not in the first row, but 
where I could see everyone and 
everyone could see me. 

But one day a tall, stately man, 
entered the store and purchased 
me: I can’t remember how much 
the little tag on me read, but I 
know he seemed satisfied with 
price and he bought me and took 
me to his home which was very 
cozy and beautiful: Here I was 
content and happy. But alas, 
this came to an end. He took me 
to the Military ‘school. I felt 


very badly about having my home 
changed, but inside of a week I 
became accustomed to it, not be- 
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cause | wanted to but because J 
had to: But the hardest part was 
in the evening, and the time 


would hang heavy on his hands. 
Then he would make faces at 


me and call me everything but 
sweet names. But then in the 
afternoon when I would turn 
4:30, which was the time for rec- 
reation, he would smile up 
sweetly at me and say; “Oh. good 
old clock, please stop ticking for 
awhile.” So, thats just the way ! 
go thru life bringing joy some 
times and other times sorrow. 
Won't I ever get a vacation? 
Heavens above! What was ‘that 
noise? Why, I have stopped 
ticking, and I juse bet my main 
spring is broken. Sure enough! 
Well, at last I will have a vaca- 
tion even if it is only for a few 
days, because they will send me 
away to be repaired, and I'll just 
spend those days resting, and 
then I'll be ready to start time- 
keeping again, which, after all, is 
about the most important thing I 
do, for you know all the wise say- 
ings about “Saving time”, and “A 
stitch in time,’ and “being on 
titaae: ¢ 

“Just a minute, Capt. King! 
Dont take me down yet. I want 
to make a last farewell address 
to these dear folks:” 

“Good-by dear friends: | won- 
der who will tick for you while I 
am gone. Oh, how I'll miss your 
dear sweet faces. Sometimes 
when you all look up at me I 
want to cover my face with my 
hands and cry. Why did the 
Lord give me such tiny hands. 
Do you think all my ticks are the 
same? Don’t you know that 
when you cry, I cry; that when 
you langh( I laugh. And don’t 
you know that it gets awful lone- 
some and sjookey up here when 
you go down at night. That's 
when I do my thinking and every 
day I try to tell you what I know, 


but you won’t listen: Can’t you 
understand? Hurry, make haste, 
for time is fleéting! Time 1s 


money, so do not waste the prec- 
ious stuff. Can’t you realize that 
while I am ticking away I am 
simply keeping time for you in 
your march toward the grave. 


Dear Friends, good-bye.” “All 
right, Capt. King, | am ready to 
go a 


CHAPEL HIGH SPOTS 


Capt. Major gave us a very in- 
teresting bit of philosophy as to 
keeping a rational point of view. 
He enumerated three classes of 
people. First, the Non-believer, 
second, the Agnostic and third 
the Christian. Only the Christian 
can keep rational by following the 
precepts of their Saviour, Jesus 
Christ. 

Capt. Broadbent chose the six- 
th chapter of St. Mark for his 
text. He made his subject very 
interesting and helpful. 

Gapty” Santord ae brought, (out 
some pertinent facts from Pro- 
verbs 26. 

Capt. Stroud gave us a brief 
outline of the lives of the music- 
ians, Schubert and Wagner. The 
portraits of these men hang on 
the front wall of our study room 
yet we had not obtained the in- 
teresting facts of their lives until 
Capt. Sroud made them forcibly 
clear in his talk to us. 

Lieut. Veronda took his text 
from Philippians 4. “Whatsoever 
things are true, whatsoever 
things are modest, whatsoever 
things are just, whatsoever things 
are lovely, think on these things,” 
for “As a Man Thinketh in, his 


heart, so is he.” 


ATHLETIC INSIGNIA 
MAKES DEBUT 

Temple’s team the All-Stars set 
the pace when it came to insignia. 
They had their shield and star on 
their left arm Homegoing Week 
in April. The All-Stars won the 
baseball series played in Febru- 
ary and they are still chestv. 
They have been nicknamed the 
Oil-stars. | 

Parada’s “Chiefs” followed the 
All-Stars closely with their dec- 
orations. The target and Indian 
Chief make a distinction not to 
be overlooked. The Chiefs have 
a commendable team spirit. They 
have been dubbed “The Squaws.” 

Green’s “Pirates” have "com- 
pleted their design and the fam- 
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ous buccaneer design, the skull 
and cross-bones, has been approv- 
ed and passed. They have sent 
their order to the costumer to be 
executed in black and white. 

According to tradition, the P1- 
rates look good in the water, so 
our Pirates seem to be the almost 
certain winners of the aquatic 
sports to be held on Athletic Day 
of Commencement week. 

The skull and tross-bone insig- 
nia has already acquired the hap- 
 py-go-lucky names of “Bone- 
heads” and “Numb-skulls.” 


CAPT. MOORE’S VISIT. 

It seemed as though one of our 
long lost brethren paid us a visit 
when Capt. Moore came to see 
us. Every one was more than 
glad to see him and shake his 
hand again. He was very pleased 
over his warm welcome. He vis- 
ited the classes during the day 
and watched drill. He led the 
chapel exrcises and gave a long 
talk. His words carried to each 
and every one of us. He spoke 
of the happiness a man derives 
from doing work he really loves. 
This alone will quench the fires 
in a man’s soul. We were ad- 
vised to look for the work for 
which we were most fitted, and 
the work we most enjoyed. He 
told us of the work he was doing 
in his own school and the spirit 
his’ children had. We sang our 
school song and showed him we 
still had the old spirit. 

In Modern History Class, he 
told us of many of his favorite 
characters in History, one of 
whom was Robert E. Lee, not be- 
cause he favours the Southern 
side but for the trials and tribu- 
lations Lee went through for the 
Gause he thought tight. We ‘re- 
ceived a lesson which can be a 
great help to us during our lives. 

We were told by him that if 
we ever came to Newport to see 
him we would have to go to his 
school and talk before his classes 
on some subject we liked to talk 
on. He stayed to watch the drill 
and part of the play period. 

We remember him last year as 
a good fellow, always happy and 
ready to help us in our athletics 
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in any way he could. When he 
took us on jaunts he was always 
one of the fellows to enjoy him- 
self. Capt. Moore has two boys of 
his own to whom we wish the 
best of luck to and we wait for 
another visit from one who al- 
ways will be our friend. 


IOCUS CICERONIS. 

Femina quaedam, iuniorem se 
esse simulans quam erat, dictita- 
bat se triginta tantum annos ha 
bere; cui Cicero dixit; ~“Verum 
est, nam hoc viginti annos audio.” 

N.-B.—For translation, see Jim 
Taylor. 


THE SKATING RINK. 

A new novelty has opened up 
for spare Saturday nights. A 
skating rink is in full blast oppo- 
site’ Lincoln Park. The fellows 
go down under supervision of a 
master, and the fun they have! 
It surely is gerat sport. 


SAMBO. 

It was one of the last days of 
the beautiful month of May, when 
the orchards were gorgeous white 
billows of sweet-smelling blos- 
soms, and the air was full of the 
happy songs of hundreds of lit- 
tle warblers. I had been study- 
ing for examinations in the city 
and was enjoying the week-end 
on the farm. I had gone through 
the apple orchard and across the 
pasture to the spring. From 
there I had followed the brook 
across Mabee’s corn lot and 
through the woods to the pond 
on the other side, where I had be- 
come intensely interested in the 
polywogs that had recently 
hached and were lying lazily in 
the sun beneath the water or 
swimming around in their funny, 
aimless way from one place to 
another. I had squatted down 
and leaned over to get a better 
view, and it was in this position 
that I first heard Sambo’s voice 
It came from the grass about ten 
feet behind me in the form of a 
friendly “Caw-w-w,’ which so 
startled me that I lost my bal- 
ance, and, as I fell headlong, my 
arms “Sank “deep imto the “soit 
slimy mud. After some diffi- 
culty I got up onto my feet and 


scraped most of the mud off with 
a stick, and I can assure you that 
I was as mad as a hornet. 

I was just walking into ‘the 
yard with Sambo under my arm, 
when the family came home from 
church .They were very much 
pleased with him, for we had al- 
ways wanted a tame crow, and 
this one, though yet very young, 
seemed to fit perfectly. He was 
very friendly to everyone and 
acted as if he had lived there for 
years. As he grew older, he came 
to like my father best of all and 
was with him most of the time. 
When my father went away, 
Sambo would hunt around until 
he found old Hank, the gardner. 
He talked unceasingly to whom- 
ever he was with and, when he 
was alone, he talked quietly to 
himself in a way which was very 
comical indeed. He was very 
fond of fruit of all kinds, especi- 
ally cherries, strawberries, goose 
berries and grapes, and he didn’t 
care whether they were ripe or 
not . As with all crows, fish was 
his favorite food, and I often 
brought him some from the lake. 
He enpoyed nothing better than 
picking my grandmother’s flowers 
and acted very much ashamed if 
he was caught at it. Another 
thing which he liked to do was to 
take handkerchiefs, napkins or 
towels which were drying on the 
line and hide them under the 
holyhocks. 

Sambo had but two enemies. 
The one was a pair of srikes who 
tormented him by screeching at 
him and swooping down to peck 
him when ever they saw him. 
The other was Thomas, a large, 
docile, maltese cat. ‘Thomas 
spent much of his time hunting 
large, bob-tailed meadow mice of 
which Sambo also was very fond, 
and this is where the trouble be- 
gan. When Sambo heard the 
squeaking of a bab-tail, he would 
make for the spot; for he knew 
that Thomas had something to 
eat. He would walk quietly up 
with a broad smile on his face 
and make a vigorous jab at the 
trembling tail of the cat who 


would yell with pain and go 
bounding off through the grass, 
leaving the mouse for the crow. 
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When August came, Sambo 
was full grown, and we often 
wondered if he would leave us 
and go south with the other birds. 
My father said that if Sammy 
was still with us when the snow 
came, that we should put him in 
the hen house with the poultry 
where he would have plenty to 
eat and ample room to fly around, 
but this plan was destined never 
to be tried. 

As on all fruit farms, there was 
much poison spraying material 
about the place, and, one dav 
poor Sammy got some of it. 
There was an old barrel of lime 
and sulphur in back of the shop, 
which had become cracked by 
the heat of the sun: Some of the 
solution had oozed out, and as 
the water evaporated, the lime 
ana sttphur had formed little 
micicles., as it were. It was a 
habit of Sambo’s to pick up and 
eat, if possible, and sometimes if 
impossible, anything which 
seemed odd, and, when he discov- 
ered these peculiar formations, he 
devoured them with relish. When 
I found him there, he had eaten 
so much of the poison that I was 
afraid I could not save him. I 
took him to the house and got out 
the castor oil bottle and a tea- 
spoon. With much difficulty I 
finally got quite a bit down his 
throat, and then turned him loose, 
but inside of a few hours, a great 
change came over him. He lost 
his mischievous smile and no 
longer played his funny little 
pranks which had amused us so 
many times. 

It was one quiet August morn- 
ing, when the sun had just risen 
above the horizon and the air was 
fraught with the smell of ripening 
fruit, that poor old Sambo lay 
down by the smoke house and 
died. Everyone in the neighbor- 
hood had come to know and love 
him and all were very sorry to 
hear that he had died. He had 
become a part of the family, and 
it did not seem like the same 
place without him. We may and 


probably will, have other tame 
crows in the future, for there are 
Many nests in the beeches down 
in the woods, but it is hard to 


think of another crow taking the 
place of Sambo 


ARIZONA THE GREAT. 
(No Apoligies to Alexander the 
Great.) 

Say, where is Arizona, pa, 
That people now call great? 
The papers say she leads them all 
In last year’s copper weight. 


WWiltyenyes, my child) for one rare 
time 
The papers do not lie; 
Fitz-Mac has said so, and I guess 
He knows the reason why. 


And do the people out there, pa, 
Have wool and live on cactus? 
And have they ever heard of law, 
Which civilized folks practice? 


Why, that my child, I could not 


Say ; 
I really do not know, 
But I have always heard that they 
Were coated well with dough. 
—Republican. 


FUN-O-GRAPHS. 
Capes Stroud.) “att, 16 ateo- 
hol poison?” 
Platt: ‘No, sir, I have drunk 
ite 


GETTING BACK AT HER. 

The teacher, a maiden lady of 
uncertain age, was having a hard 
time teaching Johnnie the names 
of the presidents. 
“Why, when I was your age,” 
she said disgustedly, “I could re- 
cite the names of the presidents 
backward and forward.” 

“Ves ma’am, said Johnnie, “but 
when you were my age there 
wasn’t so many presidents.” 


One day Pat appeared on the 
street with a huge tear on his 
coat sleeve. “Look here, Pat,” 
protested a friend, “Why don’t 
you get that hole mended?’ 

Not Oi sot. said seat. 
hole may be the result of an acci- 
dent, but a patch is a sure sign of 
poverty.” 


Miss Passay: “You have saved 
my life, young man. How can I 
repay you? How can I show my 


gratitude? Are you married?” 
Young Man: “Yes; come and 
be a cook for us.” 


Frost: ““‘What is thle differ- 
ence between a debutante and a 
suffragette ?” 

Snow: “About twenty years.” 


Capt. Broadbent: (Sharply) 
“Jones, who was George Wash 
ington‘s father?” 

Jones: (taken unawares) 
“George Washington’s — father 
was—he was—George Washing- 
ton’s father was the grandfather 
of his country.” 


Capitals and conquerors, 
Dates of exploration 
Similes and six-per-cent, 
Proper conjugation. 
Emperors and essayists 
This is just Jack’s dream 
The night before examination. 


RAZZBERRIES. 


Ashes to ashes, dust to dust 
If Math doesn’t get you, English 


must. Ex.— 
Teacher: “What is dust?” 
Pupil: “Dust is mud with the 


juice squeezed out of it.” 
—Ex. 
“Ever study a blotter?” 
“No, foolish.” 
“Very absorbing thing.” 
Alleghany Campus 


A WELCOME STRANGER. 


L. A. M. A. welcomes the visit 
of Miss Olive McCauley, sister of 
Mrs. Veronda, from Cleveland, 
Ohio, who arrived here in April. 
Miss McCausey is still a mystery 
to the Cadets, but we hope we 
shall all get better acquainted 
with her in the near fuaure. 


A LITTLE BIT OF OATMEAL 


Arrangements have been made 
for the wedding of Mr. Peter 
Blake, commonly known as 
“Pete.” Mr. Blake is managing 
a fair damsel of the country side. 

(In his dreams.) 
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AN EXPLANATION 


Thix wax the laxt editorial in | 


] 92 1 thix ixxue to be xet up, and juxt 


ax the type manipulator attacked 


it he broke the matrix for a cer- 

COUNTERSIGN tain letter. It ix not eaxy to xpe- 
_ cify it, but we may xay that it 

xtandx between r and t in the al- 

ANNUAL phabet. He found an extra x, 
however, xo he xupplied the mix- 


On Sale June 11 Price $3.00 xing letter by making thix ridicu- 
lox xubxtitution. It ix perhapx 


Ooze leather binding—pebbled cameo paper fortunate that we have no xpace | 
and a profusion of cuts to xay more—-Complimenty [| 


Watertown Prexx. 


EDWIN HARTLEY,. Men’s Tailor 
Right Clothes at Right Prices 


204-5 Lissner Bldg. Phone 11182 Los Angeles, California 


Army & Navy Department Store 


530-36 S. Main St., Los Angeles 


ee? 


We are headquarters for 


Uniforms, Hats, Sweaters, 
Shoes, Shirts, Leggings 


Also Civilians’ Garments 
Suits, Hats, Shirts, everything 
usually found in men’s stores 


L. A. Military Boys | are Always Welcome 
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